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5'  5"  (extort  for  a mole,  petite  for  a uuoman) 

Z look  1^0  so  Xll  use  ttat. 

Gtyeat,  Louise  is  39. 

^GSt$enC€:cfiinwood,  Vj  atout  5 miles  <$outt  YdDest  of  Atlantic  (Sit (j 

^Pwfj'GSSiOfi:  business  owner.  Z owned  four  auto  repair  stogs  at  one  time 

cpfl&e  cpfZG:  Romans  9-1 ’0.  Z tave  a small  tut  wide  foot. 

^OlTGSS  cpJZG:  Vsualty  5 -IS,  tut  Z always  wear  <$gandex  orfycra  and  one  sizefts  most 

Tcivorite  (3 lotfling ■.  §>jgandex,  efiycra,  girdles,  tosiery  c^gandex, 

O's-50's  style  tatting  suits , tigtts.  Vid Z sa y cpgandex? 

Tauorite  Z like  meeting  otter  geogle,  esgecialty  otter 

TVs.  Z also  loue going  out  as  Louise  to  local  straigtt  lounges  wtere 
geogle  really  tend  to  te  vey  kind  to  me. 

Turn  0ns  : Z don't  consider  myself  ga^  tut  a pretty  person  in  a dress 
is  a turn  on  no  matter  wtat  is  tetween  tteir  legs.  Z also  like  tonest  and 
mature  geogle. 

Turn  Offs  : Vistonesty,  time  wasters,  ^tonies,  ouerty  critical geogle, 
narrow  mindedness,  geog/e  wto  don't  ttink  ttey  tave  an ^ taggage, 
wto judge  geogle  wto  are  teing  ttemse/ues.  Just  tecause  we  are  traue 
enougt  to  wear  our  lifestyle  on  tte  outside  some  ^eo^le  ttink  were 
strange,  tut  ttey  wear  tteir  lifestyle  on  tte  inside  and  pretend  to  te 
normal. 

(Perfume-.  Slf)g  wifi’s. 

ifflakeUO:  fif)^  wifi  is  a cosmetic  consultant  fir  tfiem  and 

does  makeovers. 

Whuoritc  (JdlusIC:  <$tow  tunes,  disco,  some  classical,  county. 

<i Favorite  uflouies:  fiflgsteries. 

7auorite  (Places.  STlusic  lounges,  §>an  Trancisco,  (Paris. 
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Lb.  Our  Profile  girl  this  month  is  Cute  Louise.  Hi  girl! 

(*&  Hi! 

Lb.  Let's  jump  right  in  and  start  at  the  beginning. 

CL:  Before  we  do  that  I'd  like  to  make  a statement. 

Lb.  You  have  our  attention.  Go  ahead. 

bb.  I want  to  define  some  of  my  thoughts  about  this 
particular  "fetish"  or  activity.  Most  people  use  the  reduc- 
tionism  theory  that  anyone  with  this  compulsion  must  be 
gay  or  just  into  it  for  sexual  gratification,  or  they  want 
to  be  a woman.  For  both  extremes  this  may  be  true  but 
then  again  anything  carried  to  an  extreme  i.e;  religious 
beliefs,  hobbies,  work,  exercise  and  so  on  can  be  con- 
sidered fetishes. 

Lb.  Yes  indeed.  Humans  have  the  capacity  to  make 
anything  a sexual  fetish.  And  we  mean  anything,  so  it's 
not  odd  that  as  powerful  a thing  as  the  desire  to  wear 
lady's  clothing  can  end  up  in  that  category.  When  I look 
at  football  fans  who  paint  themselves,  wear  fright  wigs 
and  sit  in  freezing  stadiums  to  scream  at  their  teams  it 
is  only  by  remembering  some  of  the  things  I've  done  to 
crossdress  that  I can  say  to  myself,  "Oh,  I understand 
how  they  can  do  that."  But  enough  of  the  psychoanaly- 
sis! We're  here  to  learn  about  Cute  Louse. 

( Lb.  Like  many  I started  crossdressing  at  a very  early 
age,  about  7-8  years  old,  but  only  with  foundation  gar- 
ments found  in  my  mother's  dresser.  I suppose  most  CD's 
start  with  this  type  of  attraction  and  then  move  beyond 
to  actually  trying  to  look  as  femme  as  possible,  as  in  my 
particular  case. 

Lb.  What  was  your  first  attraction? 

I had  always  had  a fascination  when  seeing 


women 
in  foun- 
dation gar- 
ments and 
stockings,  tight  swim 
suits  or  any  clothing  tight  and  form  fit- 
ting. Back  when  I started  out  pantyhose  had  not  yet  been 
invented,  nor  Spandex,  nor  Lycra,  but  there  was  Dacron 
and  nylon. 

Lb.  Ooh  la  la! 

( Lb.  Whenever  I was  alone,  which  was  quite  often 
(My  mother  worked  2-3  shifts  and  was  a very  angry  and 
hostile  person,  especially  toward  me)  I would  raid  her 
dresser.  I had  noticed  even  at  the  young  age  of  10  that 
the  girdles  I was  finding  in  her  dressers  were  quite  tight 
on  me  and  also  new,  with  the  price  tags  still  on  them.  It 
recently  dawned  on  me  that  she  may  have  known  I was 
wearing  them  and  was  buying  them  for  me.  There  was 
no  way  they  could  have  ever  fit  her  since  she  wasn't  a 
big  person  but  had  to  be  at  least  a size  10-12.  But  for  me 
at  age  eight  or  nine,  I probably  couldn't  have  been  more 
than  a size  4-6  and  they  were  tight  on  me.  I wonder? 

Lb.  One  of  those  things  you  never  know  about.  Maybe 
she  just  liked  to  collect  corsets.  But,  back  to  the  lingerie 
drawers. 

( Lb.  Wearing  them  and  putting  them  back  wasn't 
enough  for  me  so  I started  to  take  a few  items  out  of  her 
drawers  and  hide  them  so  I could  wear  them  even  when 
she  was  home,  or  whenever  I liked. 

Lb.  You  naughty  girl,  you. 

It  is  hard  to  express  the  feeling  one  has  when  they 
seem  to  be  doing  something  that  would  be  considered 


when  you  were  young? 

(3$:  I was  interested  in 
girls  and  I even  tried  to 
find  a girl  friend  who  wore 
girdles  so  I could  feel  and 
touch  them  on  another 
person. 

LL:  Was  your  quest  suc- 
cessful? 

(3#  I did  meet  someone 
when  I was  fifteen...  boy 
was  she  built. 

LL:  And... 

(3&  Yes,  she  always  wore 
a girdle. 

LL:  Wow!  Tell  us  more. 

(3&  She  was  fourteen 
when  I met  her  during 
the  summer.  She  also 
wore  black  Capri  pants  of 
Dacron  so  they  were  form 
fitting.  I was  in  love. 

LL:  What  red  blooded, 
crossdressing  young  man 
wouldn't  be? 

(3^:  It  didn't  last  long 
though  as  she  was  on  vaca- 
tion and  then  moved  back 
home  in  the  fall.  My  loss. 

LL:  Ah,  the  sadness  of 
a summer  romance.  Now, 
back  to  your  love  life. 

(3#  The  next  time  I met 
a woman  was  when  I was 
20,  just  out  of  the  service 
and  opening  my  business. 

L L:  I hope  you  held  on 
to  that  one  a bit  longer. 

(3^:  Just  awhile.  She 


taboo  and  against  traditional  life 
styles. 

LL  Yes,  being  naughty  can  be 
fun  but  of  course  it  can  also  lead  to 
guilt. 

(5#  Yes,  we  all  often  develop  guilt 
feelings  and  purge  our  collections, 
probably  to  try  to  conform  to  what 
we  consider  traditional  and  normally 
accepted  life  styles.  Also  I think,  at 
least  before  the  personal  computer, 
we  all  thought  we  were  the  only 
ones  with  this  interest,  which  of 
course  added  to  our  guilt . 

: Did  you  have  any  girlfriends 


has  been  my  wife  for  a 
VERY  long  time. 

LL:  How  sweet  and  romantic. 
Congratulations!  How  is  she  with 
your  crossdressing? 

&>:  She  wore  girdles  and  when 
we  started  having  sex  I always  wore 
hers.  It  was  something  I had  to  wear. 

LL:  Ooh.  So  she  wasn't  turned 
off  by  your  corset  interest? 

I'm  sure  she  questioned  my 
sexuality  and  preferences,  and  I'm 
sure  if  the  shoe  were  on  the  other 
foot  I would  have  also. 

: So  there  you  were,  married, 


running  a business,  and  wearing 
your  wife's  corsets,  in  the  house. 
What  happened  next? 

(3<&  That  went  on  for  years,  until  I 
got  my  first  computer  in  1999,  and 
then  the  crap  hit  the  fan,  so  to  speak. 

I found  there  were  many  others  out 
there  with  the  same  interests. 

LL:  Oh  yeah,  girl.  By  '99  there 
were  many,  many  TG  resources  on 
the  web. 

(3^:  Many  were  strictly  fantasy 
sites,  the  majority  actually,  but  there 
were  also  some  people  on  the  Web 
who  actually  felt  and  acted  as  I did. 
I had  to  share  this  new  information 
with  my  wife.  I cried  as  she  saw  the 
posts  and  talked  to  one  person  I met 
online. 
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: Did  she  take  to  them  well? 

We  actually  met  them  for  dinner  because  they 
lived  about  forty  miles  from  us  and  we  were  both  mature 
and  felt  it  would  help  relieve  the  guilt  we  felt  by  con- 
fessing our  desires  with  both  our  wives  with  us.  I really 
think  it  helped  my  wife  become  very  comfortable  with 
the  whole  thing. 

L Actually  meeting  other  TGs  and  talking  about 
your  feelings  with  them  is  a powerful  cleansing  activity. 
That's  why  at  LL  we  always  recommend  that  people  get 
out  and  find  aTG  support  group.  But  getting  that  release 
from  your  own  bonds  of  guilt  can  lead  to  heavy  cross- 
dressing activity.  How  did  it  affect  you? 

Well  I felt  more  comfortable  after  coming  clean 
and  seeing  that  wife  my  seemed  to  accept  my  fetish, 
even  if  not  condoningit.  I started  to  accumulate 
my  own  wardrobe,  consisting  mostly  of  any- 
thing Spandex  or  Lycra.  At  first  it  was  wom- 
en's exercise  wear,  tights,  swim  suits  and 
of  course  all  my  other  favorites;  girdles, 
panty's,  and  hosiery  of  all  types.  ! figured 
hey,  what  the  heck.  She  knew  about  it 
so  I may  as  well  go  for  broke. 

LL  That  has  lead  a lot  of  CDs  down 
the  road  to  divorce.  The  wife  just 
can't  take  the  runaway  crossdress- 
ing activity.  Since  you  said  you  are 
still  married  to  your  lady  we  have 
to  assume  that  didn't  happen. 

&>:  But  something  unexpected 
did  happen.  I got  a call  from  my 
wife  one  day.  It  was  Halloween, 
and  she  told  me  she  had  a sur- 
prise for  me.  I was  to  go  home, 
clean  up,  shave  close,  and  bring 
one  of  my  dresses  and  a wig  to 
her  store.  She  had  a friend  who 
had  a friend  who  was  a makeup 
artist  who  was  going  to  make  me 
up  for  Halloween! 

LL  Now  that's  the  kind  of  sur- 
prise we  like.  How  did  it  go? 

(S&  Well,  I know  what  I look 
like  as  me  and  I'd  seen  myself  with 
a wig  on  and  only  some  lipstick. 

I have  to  say  that  "it  ain't  a pretty 
picture"  and  so  I was  pretty  reluc- 
tant to  have  this  makeover  done  but 
still  very  excited  to  see  what  I might 
look  like  with  a "pro"  making  me  up. 

LL:  A professional  who  understands 
how  to  apply  feminine  makeup  to  a male 
face  can  make  a world  of  difference.  We're 
all  on  edge.  Tell  us  about  the  makeover. 


($&  Well,  I came  into  my  wife's  store  and  there  was  a 
young  man,  obviously  gay,  smoking,  and  he  had  a large 
make  up  kit.  He  said,  "Sit  down  and  DON'T  look  in  the 
mirror  till  I'm  done." 

I think  he  only  worked  on  me  about  45  minutes,  but  it 
took  two  hours  total  because  he  was  a chain  smoker  and 
would  puff  away  in  between  each  application  he  did 
on  me.  He  was  very  determined  and  used  techniques  I 
would  have  never  considered.  My  wife  watched  as  the 
transformation  progressed.  Finally  he  put  the  wig  on  me, 
it  was  one  of  those  cheap  Cher  type,  long,  black  wigs 
and  he  combed  it  out.  Then  he  said,  "Okay,  stand  up  and 
take  a look." 

LL  How  did  you  look?  What  were  you  feeling  at  the 
time? 

I don't  know  how  to  express  this 
so  that  you  can  understand.  I will  try 
as  best  I can.  I looked  and  all  I saw 
was  the  most  beautiful  person  star- 
ing back  at  me.  I never  had  such 
an  emotional  feeling.  It  was  as  if 
I was  reborn.  It  was  as  if  there 
was  a splinter  in  my  brain  that 
I could  never  touch  but  knew 
it  was  there  and  someone 
had  now  removed  it.  I just 
stood  there  and  started  to 
sob.  I never  cried  so  hard 
in  my  life,  I was  finally 
happy. 

LL  Oh  dear!  You  made 
your  mascara  run!  But 
the  young  man  was  there 
and  he  probably  fixed 
you  up.  It's  a very,  very 
powerful  thing  when  you 
see  yourself  totally  trans- 
formed for  the  first  time. 

<L&:  It  definitely  was 
and  may  I ask  you,  was 
that  feeling  sexual  in 
nature  or  was  it  that  strong 
because  I was  finally  satis- 
fied with  who  or  what  I 
looked  like?  Was  it  a per- 
version or  fetish,  or  finally 
finding  myself? 

LL  That  has  to  be  some- 
thing each  crossdresser  must 
figure  out  for  herself.  The  text- 
book definition  of  "fetish"  is 
something  that  you  must  have  in 
order  to  achieve  sexual  fulfillment. 
If  crossdressing  is  something  you 
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enjoy  but  can  do  without  then  it's  not  a fetish.  Of  course  it's  not  a simple 
thing  to  sort  out  since  clothing,  sexuality,  identity  and  more  are  all  wrapped 
up  together.  Ask  any  of  our  readers  who  have  spent  thousands  of  dollars 
in  therapy.  You  didn't  have  to  spend  a penny  and  you're  very  open  about 
yourself.  Have  you  ever  had  any  problems  with  anyone  objecting  to  your 
gender  expression? 

As  you  say,  I'm  a very  out  and  about  person  as  Louise  and  I have 
never  in  the  seven  years  I've  been  openly  CDing  encountered  a negative 
situation  where  within  five  minutes  the  other  person  hasn't  had  their  arm 
around  me  and  wanted  to  be  my  friend. 

L : That's  the  "Cute"  part  at  work. 

(3&  I've  found  that  we  all  are  controlled  by  peer  pressure  and  collec- 
tive thinking.  But  as  Louise  I go  against  tradition  and  I am  a much  happier 
person  for  it.  It  has  helped  bring 
my  family  closer  together  because 
now  I don't  have  to  prove  that 
I am  as  tough  or  big  as  the  next 
person. 

: Really?  How  so? 

(S&  Being  only  5'  3"  tall  I 


always  had  a Napoleonic  personality. 
I had  to  prove  myself  and  my  son  and 
wife  had  big  issues  with  me.  Now  as 
Louise  my  son  and  his  wife  go  out 
with  me. 

LI : That's  great!  Have  you  made 
strong  ties  with  other  TGs? 
v I started  to  invite  others  who  I 

„ spoke  with  online  to  visit  so  my  wife 

could  do  their  makeup  and  a few 
have.  But,  as  you  know,  there  tends  to 
be  a lot  of  static  on  the  Internet  and 
many  people  say  one  thing  and  then  due  to  some  malfunction  of  communica- 
tion, never  show  up.  That  is  really  pathetic  because  there  are  so  few  people 
out  in  our  society  who  are  honest  and  no  matter  what  the  impetus  is  they  may 
want  to  help  or  become  friend.  When  you  get  so  many  disappointments  you 
tend  to  become  very  skeptical  and  start  to  distrust  others. 

Honesty  is  always  the  best  policy  but  it's  not  easy  for  the  "fantasy  girls" 
who  have  never  even  been  out  of  the  house  to  admit  that  everything  they  have 
told  you  online  is  just  made  up.  So,  they  don't  come  to  visit  when  they  say 
they  will,  they  don't  keep  appointments  with  professionals  like  hairstylists  and 
makeup  people  just  because  they  can't  admit  that  they're  frauds.  TGs  like  that 
make  us  look  bad  and  they  should  just  get  over  it.  What  about  those  who  did 
come  to  visit  you  and  your  wife? 


&>:  I feel  they  had  a good  experience  where  we,  or  I, 
have  taken  them  out  to  a safe  and 
accepting  environment  after  their  ' 
being  made  up.  I've  taken  pictures 
and  shared  our  home  with  them. 

LL\  What  do  you  do  when  you're 
out  and  about? 

(3^:  I usually  go  exclusively  to 
straight  traditional  lounges  and  res- 
taurants. My  wife  and  I also  travel, 
with  me  en  femme,  when  we  visit 
family  in  NYC,  or  go  to  shows,  or 
even  conduct  business.  I want  to 
share  Louise  with  everyone  in  my 
life. 

LL\  It  can't  all  be  a bed  of  roses? 

&>:  Of  course,  there  are  a few 
"friends"  who  have  a problem  with 
Louise  but  when  you  can  free  your 
mind  from  all  the  BS  in  life  you  can 
see  much  clearer  and  understand 
that  those  people  are  very  unhap- 
py with  themselves  and  are  only 
happy  when  you're  not.  So  I've  dis- 
tanced myself  from  those  negative 
people. 

L L\  We're  so  glad  that  you  could 
share  your  story  of  being  out  and 
proud  with  our  readers. 

(S^:  I hope  it  has  helped  others  to 
possibly  understand  themselves  and  also  to  see  that  we 
all  are  not  what  people  think  we  are,  it  just  takes  cour- 


age to  be  yourself.  What's  wrong  with 
being  happy? 

: Not  a thing!  Remember,  the  Lady- 
Like  motto  is  "Don't  dream  it,  be  it!" 
Thanks  again  for  sharing  your  story  and 
philosophy. 

I'm  very  pleased  that  you  asked  me 
to  be  a Profile  Girl.  My  focus  is  trying  to 
help  others  understand  tolerance,  being 
your  own  person,  and  living  your  life  for 
yourself  while  being  a credit  to  your  fam- 
ily and  community. 
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BARBARA 

PO  BOX  63  72, 
BALTIMORE,  MD 
21230-03  72 


Kristin  and 
Randi  atT6@L2 


JOANN. ..AFTER  WE'VE 
UT  ANOTHER  ISSUE  OF 
LADYLIKE  TO  BED. 


Roberta,  Fwd3  63  7 
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I am  far  older  than  I 
want  to  admit.  I am  retired 
after  a very  long  time  in  ministry. 

! had  a wonderful  wife  who  died  of  can- 
cer, and  never  knew  about  Candy.  The  name 
Candy  became  one  I'd  adopt  when  I married  a 
trashy,  little  girl  named  Candy  to  a boy  in  one 
of  my  early  churches.  I have  super  children, 
step  daughters/sons  and  several  beautiful,  supe- 
rior grandchildren.  However,  my  life  with  all  the 
joy  I have  had  dressing  in  the  past  six  years  is 
still  hell.  I don't  mean  spiritually  because  I got 
that  right  with  the  Lord  over  my  crossdressing  six 
years  ago.  That  was  one  of  my  life's  biggest  tasks. 

I have  no  idea  really  who  I am.  Am  I a girl  i 
a boy's  body  or  a boy  who  simply  wants  to  be 
as  much  like  a girl  as  possible,  but  still  do  boy 


things?  Do  I like  girls  or  boys?  I'd  given  up  on  sex 
as  my  wife's  cancer  devastated  her  body  to  the  extent 
it  was  not  possible.  So  the  idea  of  being  with  a guy 
got  some  prime  consideration.  I have  had  numerous 
opportunities  in  this  area,  but  really  never  pursued  any 
to  fruition  This  is  not  to  say  the  concept  left,  but  just 
got  stuck  on  a back  burner.  One  of  the  reasons  for  this 
happened  because  in  my  role  as  pastor  I did  what  no 
pastor  is  supposed  to  do;  I fell  in  love  with  a gorgeous 
lady  whom  I was  counseling.  Oh,  my  heavens,  love 
is  grand  the  second  time,  too.  I finally  sat  her  down 
and  told  her  all  about  Candy.  I cried  and  so  did  she. 
She  said  she  would  try  to  understand,  and  that  I was 
very  important  to  her.  Her  idea  of  understanding  was 
to  avoid  the  issue.  So  I set  about  making  her  life  a nice 
as  I could  make  it.  This  translates  into  a lot  of  money 
for  many  aspects  of  her  life.  After  a big  expenditure 
she  found  someone  with  more  money  and  sent  me  a 
terse  little  note  saying  to  get  the  hell  out  of  her  life.  The 
reason  was,  you  guessed  it,  my  crossdressing.  Heart 
break  is  no  different  when  you  are  my  age  or  15.  It 


was  one  of  the  best  things  that  ever  happened 
to  me  in  many  ways.  We  could  have  never  co- 
existed with  me  looking  better  than  the  former 
Miss...  did  in  a bathing  suit.  I would  have 
been  back  in  the  closet  where  I had  been  for 
over  50  years.  So  my  adventure  in  the  world 
of  being  a boy  was  a total  bust  because  of 
the  dressing.  Dating  is  easy,  but  after  sev- 
eral times  the  bell  rings  and  I realize  it 
can't  go  anywhere.  Why,  you  guessed  it, 
crossdressing.  Then  I cannot  go 
. ~ on  telling  pretty  girls  that 
I am  a crossdresser  until 
one  says,  "Oh,  that's  all  right." 
But  dating  and  having  sex  with  girls 
is  what  boys  are  supposed  to  do.  Here 
I am  single,  I work  out,  have  a good  tan, 
dress  pretty  sharply:  and  can't  get  laid  by 
anyone  who  wants  to  share  the  rest  of  my 
life.  I do  not  want  a relationship  to  get  to 
that  point  only  to  lose  it  again.  I also  do 
not  want  to  spend  the  rest  of  my  life  alone 
especially  after  the  cat  died. 

So  now  I go  back  into  girl  mode.  I get 
lots  of  offers  both  good  and  bad.  Seems  a 
lot  of  guys  are  turned  on  by  T-girls  who  look 
attractive.  I sure  do  work  on  that  aspect  of 
my  life.  Now,  remember  that  I live  in  "May- 
berry", and  we  don't  have  any  perverts  living 
in  our  area,  plus  the  fact  I can  not  exactly  put 
an  ad  in  the  local  newspaper.  Ninety  percent 
of  the  guys  who  write  just  want  pictures  so  that 
they  can  take  their  sex  life  into  their  own  hands. 
The  few  who  seem  valid  somehow  never  get 
down  to  the  specifics  of  a relationship.  Then  I have  to 
tell  them  that  "only  the  wind  blows  for  free"  and  they 
evaporate.  So  I can't  find  a guy  who  turns  me  on  and 
wants  me  in  his  life,  not  just  his  bed.  I'm  fortunate  in 
the  fact  that  I spend  a lot  of  time  out  in  big  cities  as  a 
girl.  (I  had  a great  2 weeks  in  London  this  year.)  I get 
hit  on,  but  never  by  anyone  who  really  lights  my  fire: 
never  anyone  I'd  take  home  and  show  Mama.  Couple 
that  with  the  fact  I can't  find  any  female  who  will  love 
me  from  the  inside  out  and  not  the  outside  in.  What 
the  hell  am  I?  I can't  be  a boy  and  I'm  not  having  any 
more  luck  being  a girl. 

I figured  that  surely  a fS  has  the  perfect  life.  Boy 
was  that  ever  wrong  because  some  of  them  know  that 
they  are  girls  and  still  are  missing  all  the  joy  they  antic- 
ipated. Many  are  miserable  and  neither  fish  nor  fowl. 
It  causes  marriages  to  end,  and  relationships  seem  for- 
ever doomed.  Heck,  their  relationship  thing  is  just  like 
me.  It  is  my  theory  that  a TS  would  be  the  perfect  com- 
panion for  life.  She  and  I would  need  the  same  things, 


would  know  all  about  pain,  and  would  understand  my 
desire  to  be  as  much  a girl  as  possible.  But,  that  is  not 
an  item  that  goes  in  my  local  paper  either.  I have  prob- 
lems with  support  groups  as  I was  asked  not  to  come 
back  to  one  because  I dressed  too  sexy.  So  that  area 
of  a TS  is  still  open  to  speculation  and  dreams.  Now, 
enter  the  same  problem  I had  with  Miss...  I do  not 
want  to  be  in  competition  for  who  looks  the  best,  but 
I want  her  to  look  as  well  as  I try  to  look.  Oh!  Maybe 
this  is  the  flaw.  I can't  pick  and  choose  because  I must 
take  whatever  comes  along.  Wrong.  I wouldn't  get  let- 
ters from  guys  or  be  on  the  cover  of  LadyLike  if  I were 
a dog. 

So  I want  someone  who  values  how  she  looks, 
and  works  at  it.  Oh  crap,  or  do  I say  I want  someone 
who  values  how  he  looks  and  works  at  it?  Around  and 
around  she  /he  goes,  where  will  he/she  stop  nobody 
knows.  I mastered  Hebrew  and  Greek,  but  cannot 
come  to  grips  with  whom  or  what  I am.  I trust  that  I 
was  put  here  in  this  condition  for  a reason,  and  I do  try 
to  help  lots  of  people  with  all  aspects  of  being  trans- 
gendered.  The  only 
problem  is  I've  not 
the  foggiest  notion 
who  or  what  I am.  Do 
you  know  who  you 
are?  I truly  hope  so. 

Love,  Candy 
"CC" 

P.O.Box  1148, 

Carthage,  NC  28327 
snickrs@connectnc.net 


Ultra  Feminine  Top 

New  Drape  neck  style.  Silky,  soft 

wrinkle  resistant  fabric.  Made  with 

matching  lace  insert  for  chest 

coverage.  Colors:  Black  or  Pink 

Sizes  M(37-39),  L(40  -43),  XL(44-47) 

Style  TP  1 5 

Sale  Price:  $36.45 

Short  Ruffle  Skirt 

NEW  Sexy,  flirty  stretch  skirt. 

17  inch  length.  Satin  Ribbon 
accent.  Super  soft  fabric. Four 
way  stretch. Elastic  Waist. 

Colors:  Black, 

Deep  Red/  Black  Floral  (shown) 
Waist  sizes: 

M(30  - 34),  L(35  - 38) 

Style:  SK8 

Sale  Price:  $ 34.95 


Contact  Information: 
Makes  Checks  to: 

Best  Value  Products 
Orders:  215-881-9470 
Fax:  215-881-2214 
Brochure:  1 -800-222-1427 
e-mail:  bvp5000@aol.com 


Shipping  costs: 

$33 -$100  add  $7.00. 
$100-  $293  add  $14.00 
Over  $265  add  $19.00 

Credit  cards  Accepted 
Visa/MC/  Discover/  AMEX 

Card  # 

Exp.  Date: 

3 digit  code  on  rear: 


Item  # 

Qty 

Color 

Price 

Total 

LL  AD 

Sub  Total 

Shipping/  Handling  (see  left) 
(PA  Residents  only)  State  Tax  ( 6%) 
Total 

Name 


Address 
City 


State  „ 


Suddenly  Fern™  is  presenting  our  eigth  season  of  Clothing  and 
lingerie.  We  have  added  many  new  exciting  styles  and  colors  and 
hope  that  you  will  enjoy  the  correctly  fitting  garments  made  with 
wider  shoulders,  lowered  waistlines,  longer  sleeves  and  more  nar- 
row hips.  To  receive  a free  brochure  of  our  best  selling  items. 
Please  call  or  if  you  want  the  full  catalog,  then  send 

$3.00  to  the  address  listed  below  and  we  will  be  sure  to  get  a cata- 
log right  out  to  you.  To  order  any  of  the  clothing  in  this  ad  - pro- 
vide your  chest  and  waist  measurement  on  the  order  form  and  we 
will  send  you  the  correctly  sized  garment  - or  choose  from  the  sizes 
listed.  ALL  CLOTHING  AND  LINGERIE  IS  MADE  TO  FIT  MEN 


Send  Your  order  to  : BVP  • PO  Box  156  • Wyncote  PA  19095 


One  piece  Body  ContourTop 

Specially  made  to  fit  men.  Four 
way  stretch  fabric.  High  neck 
design  with  button  back  closure. 
Wide  adjustable  snap  crotch. 

MADE  TO  FIT  MEN  CORRECTLY. 
Bikini  back  design. 

Colors:  Blush  (shown)  or  Black 
Chest  sizes:  M(38  - 40),  L(41  -43), 
XL(44  -46),  2X(47  - 49) 

#TP20 

Reg.  Price:  $49.95 

Sale  Price:  $ 42.1 5 
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How  To  Submit  Photos 

We  now  accept  digital  photos  if  they  are  of  sufficient  resolution.  Do  not 
overly  compress  digital  photos.  Do  not  send  digital  photos  by  email  with- 
out permission  first.  We  cannot  use  inkjet  prints.  We  need  real  glossy  pho- 
tographs. Please  do  not  send  more  than  four  (4)  photos.  If  you  include  your 
mailing  name  and  mailing  address  on  the  back  of  your  photo,  we  will  print 
your  address  with  your  photo  in  the  magazine  so  people  can  write  to  you 
directly.  You  must  do  this  for  every  photo  submitted.  Do  not  write  on  the 
photos  with  ball  point  ink.  Use  a permanent  marker.  If  you  are  a subscriber, 
we'll  forward  mail  for  you  for  the  length  of  your  subscription.  Write  your 
customer  number  on  your  photos.  If  you  are  NOT  a subscriber,  include 
$1 0 with  your  photo  and  we  will  forward  mail  to  you  for  1 year. 

How  To  Reply  to  Photos 

If  you  want  to  write  to  someone  whose  picture  appears  in  the  magazine, 
look  for  an  address  and  write  directly.  Or,  look  for  a forwarding  number 
like  FWD9999  with  the  photo.  If  there  is  a FWD  number,  write  your  letter, 
put  it  in  an  envelope  and  in  pencil  write  the  FWD  number  on  the  front.  For 
each  letter  to  be  forwarded,  put  your  letter  in  its  envelope,  correct  postage 
in  stamps  and  $2  in  another  envelope  (#10  or  larger)  and  mail  it  all  to  us 
here  at  Ladylike  Magazine,  c/o  PO  Box  491,  Lionville,  PA  19353-0491 

How  To  Subscribe 

LadyLike  is  the  publication  that  treats  the  subjects  of  transvestism  and 
crossdressing  as  they  should  be  treated,  with  respect  and  sophistication. 
Chock  full  of  great  features  and  loads  of  photos,  you  won't  want  to  miss  a 
single  issue.  Every  issue  contains  important  and  useful  information  to  help 
you  realize  the  "ladylike"  qualities  within  yourself. 

Subscription  Rates: 

U.S.  - $36;  Canada/Mexico  - $48;  Overseas  - $60 
Single  issues: 

U.S.  - $13.20;  Canada/Mexico  - $16;  Overseas  - $1 8 
Back  Issues  Available:  #47  thru  #50  only 

LadyLike  Magazine,  P0  Box  491 
Lionville,  PA  USA  19353-0491 


7&lc6eC'4,  1833  West 

Irving  Park  Rd 
Chicago,  IL 
60613 

Sofott  773-528-6960 


Visit  us  on  the  net  at 
http://www.geocities.com/rachelswigs 
or  contact  us  by  email  at:  msrachel@megsinet. 

net 


We  carry  a full 
of  Wigs  and 
Wig  Accessories 
Jewelry  & breast 
Forms... 

We  do 

professional 
Makeovers. 
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In  the  October  26  edition  of  the  Philadelphia  Inquir- 
er there  was  a big  feature  story  about  the  closing  of  the 
"Legends  in  Concert"  show  at  Bally's  Casino  in  Atlantic 
City.  There  was  a large  color  photo  of  the  woman  who 
impersonates  Tina  Turner  in  the  show. 

Lori  Mitchell-Gay  (yes,  that's  her  name  - and  she 

isn't  a guy,  either)  was  pic- 
tured in  a performance  shot 
with  her  ultra-short  Tina  Turn- 
er dress  with  lots  of  leg,  fish- 
net tights  and  high  heels  on 
display.  The  strange  thing  was 
that  even  after  many  years 
performing  in  the  popular 
Legends  show,  Lori  still  has  to 
hold  a day  job  at  a Boscov's 
department  store.  Oh,  and  by 
the  way...  she  works  in  the  lin- 
gerie department.  Typecasting 
is  a problem  in  the  entertain- 
ment AND  the  department 
store  business. 

After  I read  that  item, 
though,  I was  wondering  how  cool  would  it  be  to  work 
with  lingerie  all  day  long  and  then  drive  to  a casino  for 
your  night  job  dressing  up  as  Tina  Turner? 

Here  are  some  more  stories  of  people  who  dress  up 
as  women  - even  if  not  as  glamorous  as  Tina  Turner 
- but  with  varying  degrees  of  success.  Sort  of  like  you 
and  me... 

WILL  THE  REAL  JT  LEROY,  PLEASE  STAND  UP? 

The  October  1 7,  2005  edition  of  New  York  maga- 
zine carried  an  interesting  article  and  supposition  by 
Stephen  Beachy  titled  "Who  Is  the  Real  JT  Leroy?"  JT 
Leroy  is  the  identity  of  a young  author  who  came  on 
the  scene  in  the  mid-1990's  with  a disturbing  biog- 
raphy that  included  a strange  mother,  crossdressing, 
crossdressed  truck-stop  prostitution,  and  homeless- 
ness, all  in  his  teen  years.  His  first  novel  "Sarah"  was 
apparently  part  fiction,  part  memoir,  published  in  2000 
when  he  was  20  years  old. 

His  public  story  is  that  he  was  discovered  as  a writer 
during  his  therapy  sessions,  when  he  wrote  memoir- 
ish  accounts  of  his  bizarre  adolescence.  I heard  him 


interviewed  on  the  "Fresh  Air"  show  on  National  Pub- 
lic Radio  a few  years  ago  in  which  he  recounted  some 
of  his  adventures  turning  tricks  in  his  early  teens  while 
crossdressed,  and  living  a dangerous  and  nomadic  life 
with  his  itinerant  mother  and  on  his  own  as  a street 
kid.  He  also  told  how  his  writing  was  "discovered"  by 
some  well-known  literary  types  and  the  subsequent 
publication  of  his  (now  three)  books.  His  middle  novel, 
"The  Heart  is  Deceitful  Above  All  Things"  is  being  pro- 
duced as  a film  for  release  soon. 

The  question  at  the  heart  of  Mr.  Beachy's  article  is 
whether  such  a person  as  JT  Leroy  really  exists.  You  see, 
hardly  any  of  his  benefactors  in  the  literary  world  have 
ever  actually  seen  JT  Leroy  in  person.  And  the  person 
who  appears  in  public  as  JT  Leroy  always  wears  sun- 
glasses, a long  blonde  wig,  and  usually  a hat  too.  All  of 
his  interviews  and  communication  are  done  by  phone, 
fax,  letter  or  email.  The  reason  for  the  mystery  is  sup- 
posedly to  protect  JT's  privacy  because  he  has  made  so 
much  of  his  sordid  past  a part  of  his  literature  and  leg- 
end. On  the  "Fresh  Air"  interview,  he  identified  him- 
self as  androgynous,  if  not  exactly  transgendered.  In 
the  photos  of  the  mystery  person  he  appears  a bit  like 
Boy  George  - more  feminine  than  masculine  but  not 
attempting  to  look  like  a woman  completely,  either. 

Mr.  Beachy  tries  to  trace  JT's  life  and  track  down  any 
element  of  his  story  to  verify  the  facts.  It  turns  out  to  be 
an  elusive  goal.  Hardly  any  of  JT's  anecdotes  can  be 
verified  by  anyone  in  his  life  now  and  everyone  from 
his  past  seems  to  have  vanished.  Beachy  says,  "It's  as 
if  he'd  been  born,  out 
of  thin  air,  sometime 
around  1994." 

Beachy  points  out 
the  similarities  in  JT's 
mystery  to  another 
literary  mystery  boy, 

Anthony  Godby  John- 
son. Johnson  burst 
onto  the  literary  scene 
years  earlier  than  JT 
with  a similarly  har- 
rowing life  story  of 
adolescent  AIDS, 


Mysterious  author  JT  Leroy  as 
pictured  on  his  website. 
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abusive  relationships,  and  finally  discovery  by  older 
benefactors  in  the  literary  world.  Godby  Johnson  also 
preferred  to  remain  behind  a cover  of  telephone  and 
written  communications,  never  meeting  any  of  his 
"friends"  in  person.  In  a 1993  Newsweek  article  the 
Godby  Johnson  persona  was  busted  as  a hoax.  Antho- 
ny Godby  Johnson  never  existed.  Apparently  it  was 
cooked  up  by  a woman  named  Vicki  Fraginals. 

Beachy  began  to  unearth  some  clues  that  JT  Leroy 
may  be  a similarly  crafted  literary  hoax.  He  found 
someone  who  said  that  JT  had  hired  him  to  imperson- 
ate him  at  a publicity  event;  at  least  one  telephone 
contact  began  to  wonder  about  the  true  gender  of  the 
voice  on  the  other  end  of  the  line;  another  longtime 
correspondent  with  JT  was  disappointed  when  they 
finally  met  in  person  because  it  was  as  if  JT  was  unfa- 
miliar with  their  long  friendship.  The  evidence  was 
pointing  to  a fictional  JT  with  an  occasional  JT  Leroy 
impersonator  thrown  in  for  good  measure. 

Like  the  Godby  Johnson  case,  there  was  one  con- 
stant person  at  the  center  of  the  mystery.  The  actual 
person  who  kept  turning  up  wherever  Beachy  searched 
for  JT  was  Laura  Albert,  a 39  year  old  member  of  a 
band  for  whom  JT  supposedly  writes  lyrics.  Laura  told 
Beachy  she  had  taken  in  the  young,  homeless  JT  during 
the  1 990's.  But  friends  of  Laura  told  Beachy  they  never 
knew  or  met  her  young  ward.  Could  Laura  Albert  have 
spun  a literary  hoax  in  almost  exactly  the  same  fashion 
as  the  Godby  Johnson  fakery?  By  the  end  of  the  article 
it  seems  that  JT/Laura  is  on  the  verge  of  confession  of 
their  hoax,  but  not  quite.  I found  a JT  Leroy  weblog 
and  in  it  JT  defends  himself  from  Beachy's  accusations 
and  others  chime  in  with  support. 

The  New  York  magazine  article  has  a number  of 
photos  of  JT  Leroy  (?)  in  various  androgynous  disguis- 
es and  the  story  is  fascinating  no  matter  what  the  true 
deal  may  be.  JT's  novels  may  make  an  interesting  read 
as  well. 

CHARGED  WITH  THE  CRIME  - OF  IMPERSONATING 
A WOMAN! 

The  BBC  reported  earlier  this  year  on  the  case  of 
Abubakar  Hamza,  a 19  year  old  transvestite  in  Nigeria. 
Hamza  was  charged  under  the  Immoral  Acts  law  for 
living  and  dressing  as  woman  in  the  Islamic  region  of 
northern  Nigeria. 

Hamza's  is  another  story  of  a transgender  person 
who  managed  to  fool  his/her  benefactors.  In  this  case, 
it  was  a family  who  took  her  into  their  home  - which 
included  teenage  daughters.  The  ruse  went  on  for  7 
years  with  the  family  never  suspecting  that  their  young 
female  guest  was  in  fact  a biological  male.  It  isn't  clear 
what  finally  prompted  the  charges. 

The  BBC  article  did  say  that  "Hamza  has  become  a 


big  celebrity  in  northern  Nigeria."  Perhaps  as  a result  of 
the  notoriety,  "posters  of  him  dressed  in  women's  clothes 
are  selling  well  among  male  admirers."  According  to  the 
BBC  article,  Abubakar  made  a living  selling  herbal  aph- 
rodisiacs to  women.  Nice  work...  if  you  can  get  it. 

The  Adamu  family,  who  took  Abubakar  in  to  their 
home,  was  shocked  to  discover  that  their  extended 
family  daughter  was  really  a transvestite.  Hamza  main- 
tained his  secret  by  changing  only  behind  closed  bath- 
room doors.  Still,  one  wonders  how  a family  could 
live  with  a person  and  be  so  totally  fooled  for  seven 
years.  One  of  the  Adamu  family  conceded  that  Abu- 
bakar had  not  engaged  in  any  indecent  behavior  but 
"still  deserved  to  be  punished  because  he  had  broken 
Islamic  law." 

A later  news  article  reported  that  Hamza  had  been 
sentenced  to  six  months  in  prison  and  fined  $38.  Judge 
Lawal  Isa  Rabo  told  him,  "It  is  hoped  that  you  have 
learned  some  lessons  during  your  trial  and  I hope  you 
will  be  of  good  character  and  desist  from  this  immoral 
behavior  of  posing  as  a woman."  Hamza  appeared  in 
court  dressed  in  a pink  kaftan  and  matching  cap  saying 
he  is  now  "a  reformed  man." 

That's  what  we  all  say. 

WAS  THAT  TALKING  HEAD  WEARING  FISHNET 
STOCKINGS? 

I was  flicking  through  the  TV  channels  one  Sunday 
in  October  and  saw  the  "Chris  Matthews  Show."  The 
Sunday  night  show  is  a panel  chat  show  and  different 
in  tone  (i.e.,  quieter)  than  Matthews'  daily  shout  test, 
"HardBall"  on  MSNBC. 

One  of  the  Sunday  night  panelists  was  New  York 
Times'  columnist  Maureen  Dowd. 

As  the  camera  flicked  away  from  her  to  focus  on  one 
of  the  other  three  seated  guests,  I thought  I detected 
an  interesting  texture  in  Ms.  Dowd's  hosiery.  Only  her 
knees  and  a very  brief  portion  of  lower  thigh  were  visible 
behind  the  obligatory  and  damnable  coffee  table  in  front 
of  her.  So  I hung  in  with  the  show  and,  sure  enough,  the 
next  time  they  panned  back  to  show  Dowd's  barely  vis- 
ible legs,  the  unmistakable  checkered  pattern  of  flesh- 
tone  fishnet  hose  made  their  appearance. 

Maureen  Dowd  is  a Pulitzer  Prize-winning  col- 
umnist and  is  best  known  these  past  several  years  as 
a piercing  critic  of  President  Bush,  his  administration, 
and  his  fellow  travelers.  She  had  kept  a low  profile 
for  many  years,  eschewing  television  appearances, 
until  the  publication  of  her  2005  book,  "Bushworld." 
Now,  she  can  be  seen  often  on  news  and  opinion  chat 
shows.  It  turns  out  that  she's  somewhat  of  a dish  for 
a fifty-ish  political  columnist.  She  had  a magazine 
spread  of  artsy/glamour  photos  in  one  of  the  big  maga- 
zines (the  name  escapes  me  now)  as  part  of  her  book 
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publicity. 

But  it  was  the  star- 
tling glimpse  of  fish- 
net that  electrified  me 
that  Sunday  night.  It's 
such  a male  thing  to 
see  fishnet  hosiery 
and  project  some  sex- 
ual innuendo  to  the 
wearer...  but,  after  all, 
I'm  a guy  - just  like 
you.  The  funny  thing 
is  that  it  turns  out  that 
the  October  Sunday 
appearance  in  fishnets 
was  not  her  first  pub- 
lic foray  in  the  'nets. 

An  internet  search 
turned  up  a May 
2005  post  in  a blog 
titled  "Rock  'n  Roll  in 
the  Real  World."  The 
search  engine  found 
this  phrase  from  the 
blog:  "Maureen  Dowd  is  hot."  The  short  blog  piece 
asked  if  anyone  had  seen  Maureen's  appearance  (also) 
on  the  Chris  Matthews  Show  - in  which  she  was  wear- 
ing (wait  for  it!)  fishnet  tights.  The  blogger  wrote,  "She's 
so  smart  and  smarmy  and  she's  fifty  but  she's  rocking 
those  fishnet  stockings."  Another  blogger  also  picked 
up  her  appearance  on  the  May  2005  Matthews'  show 
by  telling  his  readership  that  Ms.  Dowd  was  wearing 
"a  short  skirt,  fishnet  stockings,  and  sling  back  stiletto 
heels."  He  finishes  the  short  blog  entry  with  this  exhor- 
tation: "Go,  Maureen!" 

Ditto  from  me. 


Sexy  New  York  Times  columnist , 
Maureen  Dowd.  And  she's  about 
six  feet  tall,  too. 


THE  WOMAN  WASN'T  THE  ONLY  FAKE  IN  THIS 
STORY 

The  website  for  KITV4  news  in  Honolulu,  Hawaii 
posted  an  article  on  October  4,  2005  about  a 22  year 
old  man  who  was  arrested  for  passing  a forged  check. 
Police  were  alerted  when  the  victim  who  took  the 
forged  payment  reported  the  crime. 

The  victim  was  a transvestite  prostitute  who  tried  to 
cash  a $200  check  received  for  services  rendered  to 
the  gentleman  forger  in  question.  The  American  Sav- 
ings Bank  branch  in  Wahiawa  informed  their  customer, 
the  TV  hooker,  that  the  check  was  forged. 

According  to  the  article,  "The  prostitute  told  police 
it  was  the  first  time  he  took  a check."  That's  a ballsy  TV 
hooker.  She  went  right  to  the  cops  about  getting  stiffed, 
so  to  speak.  Police  arrested  and  released  the  suspect 
pending  further  investigation.  Apparently,  no  action 


was  taken  regarding  the  circumstances  under  which 
the  check  was  passed. 

I also  saw  a Fark.com  web  discussion  of  this  story 
and  one  of  the  Farkers  posted  this  alternative  head- 
line for  the  news  story:  "Forged  Chick  takes  Forged 
Check." 

ONLY  HE,  ER,  SHE  WHO  IS  WITHOUT  SIN  CAN 
CAST  THE  FIRST  STONE 

The  Tampa  Tribune  newspaper  posted  an  article  on 
their  website  on  October  1 2,  2005  about  another  trans- 
vestite hooker  who  was  arrested  for  throwing  rocks  at  a 
neighborhood  watch  patrol. 

According  to  the  report,  some  neighborhood  watch 
folks  in  Tampa  were  patrolling  along  Nebraska  Avenue 
in  an  attempt  to  rid  their  area  of  prostitutes.  They  began 
following  a person  who  was  later  identified  as  Nicole 
Middleton,  a biological  male  aged  31,  "because  he  was 
wearing  short  shorts  and  trying  to  get  cars  to  stop." 

When  one  of  the  neighborhood  watch  volunteers 
shined  a flashlight  at  Middleton,  he  began  throwing 
rocks  at  the  patrol's  vehicle,  causing  dents  and  dam- 
age to  the  vehicle.  At  the  subsequent  trial,  Middleton's 
public  defender  argued  that  Middleton  was  scared 
by  the  flashlight  because  the  watch  vehicle  had  been 
"following  him  for  three  hours."  Those  neighborhood 
watch  folks  are  nothing  if  not  persistent.  Imagine  fol- 
lowing a transvestite  hooker  wearing  short  shorts  for 
three  hours!  Where  can  I volunteer? 

Alas,  Nicole  Middleton  was  found  guilty  and  sen- 
tenced to  one  year  in  the  pokey  for  a number  of  assault 
charges  and  marijuana  possession. 

THE  TELL-TALE  ADAM'S  APPLE  STRIKES  AGAIN! 

On  the  same  weblog  where  I picked  up  the  item 
above  about  Maureen  Dowd's  sexy  fishnets,  there  was 


Outspoken  Neocon 
lover  Ann  Coulter  and 
her  suspect  Adam's 
Apple.  Could  it  be  that 
she's  just  so  skinny  it 
can't  help  hut  stick  out ? 


also  a blurb  about  uber-conservative  commentator  Ann 
Coulter.  The  blogger  was  making  a comparison  of  the 
"hot"  Dowd  and  the  "not"  Coulter. 

By  way  of  illustration,  the  blogger  posted  a head- 
shot  of  Coulter  with  a zoom  insert  on  Ann's  noticeable 
Adam's  Apple  and  the  inevitable  pop  culture  sobriquet: 
"She's  a man,  baby!" 

Even  that  is  no  excuse  for  the  loudmouthed  Ann 
Coulter. 
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l he  holiday  season 
presents  many  of  us  with 
opportunities  to  dress  in 
our  finest.  Holiday  par- 
ties, charity  balls,  and  din- 
ner out  with  friends  are  all 
great  occasions  to  pump 
up  our  makeup  and  fash- 
ion looks.  Haven't  we  all 
dreamt  about  being  Cin- 
derella at  the  ball? 

The  good 


news  is 
that  these  opportuni- 
ties are  more  preva- 
lent than  they  have 


ever  been.  Our  presence  at 
'straight'  events  is  becoming  a 
more  commonplace,  and  accepted 
occurrence.  The  bad  news  is  that 
unlike  Cinderella,  we  don't  have 
fairy  godmothers  to  wave  their 
magic  wands  and  make  us  beauti- 
ful for  the  ball. 


With  no  magical  assistance 
available,  what's  a girl  to  do?  If  you 
have  followed  my  column  over  the 
past  year  or  two  you  already  have 
a good  primer  on  how  to  handle 
your  basic  makeup  look.  When  you 
are  going  out  for  a special  occasion 
a little  tweaking  of  that  basic  look 
can  make  all  the  difference. 

The  temptation  for  all  of  us, 
including  yours  truly,  is  to  go  heavy 
on  everything.  To  get  a truly  sophis- 
ticated look  try  enhancing  just  one 
feature  of  your  makeup.  If  you  are 
going  to  go  glam  with  your  eyes, 
tone  down  your  lips.  If  you  are 
going  to  go  super  glam  with  your 
lips,  then  tone  down  the  eyes  a bit. 

One  of  the  sexiest  and  most 
sought  after  looks  is  the  smoky  eye. 
To  create  a sexy  smoky  eye,  try  vio- 
let shadows.  They  look  good  with 
every  skin  tone,  and  simply  scream 
sex  appeal.  Take  a mid  to  deep 
tone  violet  shadow,  and  smudge  it 
all  around  your  eyes.  Then  take  a 
lighter  shade,  maybe  lavender,  and 
brush  it  on  your  lids  and  just  above 
the  crease.  Finish  the  look  with  a 
luscious  double  coat  of  mascara. 
For  extra  fun,  add  a pair  of  faux 
lashes.  With  this  dramatic  look,  use 
a muted  plum  shade  of  lip  color  to 
complete  a sophisticated  and  gor- 
geous look. 

To  do  a lip  focused  look,  try  add- 
ing some  depth  to  your  lower  lip. 


You  will  want  to  use  a striking  color 
such  as  a deep  plum  such  as  MAC 
Plumful  or  Odyssey , or  a garnet  like 
MAC  Rage.  If  you  are  a redhead,  try 
a deep  brown  or  bronzed  tone  such 
as  MAC  Retro  or  Polished. 

First  fill  in  the  lip  with  a neutral 
pencil  such  as  MAC  Subculture. 
Then  apply  the  first  coat  of  your  lip 
color.  To  make  the  color  last  even 
longer,  blot  the  first  coat  with  a tis- 
sue that  has  been  sprinkled  with 
some  of  your  loose  setting  powder. 
After  blotting  apply  a second  coat 
of  your  lip  color. 

To  further  boost  the  look  and  add 
depth,  place  a crescent  shaped  dab 
of  setting  powder  on  the  center  of 
your  lower  lip.  Then  take  a clear 
gloss  and  apply  a thin  coat  over 
the  powder.  You  will  get  a beauti- 
ful highlight  effect  that  will  magi- 
cally plump  up  the  look  of  your  lip. 
If  you  want  to  get  really  interesting 
effects,  try  using  MAC  pigment  in 
Pink  Opal  or  White  Cold  instead  of 
setting  powder. 

Set  off  this  lip  focus  with  a muted 
eye.  Apply  one  mid-tone  shade  of 
eye  shadow  to  your  entire  lid.  Then 
apply  a thin  line  of  eyeliner  and 
smudge  lightly.  Finish  with  mascara. 
MAC  has  a great  eye  lining  product 
called  Fluidline.  It  has  a gel  con- 
sistency and  comes  in  a rainbow 
of  colors.  It  goes  smoothly  when 
applied  with  a brush,  and  then  sets 


Visit  us  on  the  Web  at 

www.laseriovers.com 
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Transgender  owned  and  operated  clinic  providing: 

Permanent  hair  removal  using  laser  and  electrolysis 
Hormones  and  Ob/Gyn  for  the  Transgendered  community 
Botox®  and  Restylane®  facial  enhancement  treatments 
Sclerotherapy  for  the  removal  of  varicose  veins 
Removal  of  unsightly  age  spots  and  spider  veins 


PHONE  727.341.1011 
TOLL  FREE  1.877.664.2470 


Special  rates  are  available  at  a charming , historic  inn  dose  to 
our  clinic  and  to  the  beach , in  T&-  friendly  Sul f port,  Florida. 


to  a consistency  similar  to  an  eye  pencil.  You  can  leave 
the  line  as  applied  or  smudge  it  to  your  hearts  content. 

To  give  a little  boost  to  your  cheek  bones  try  brush- 
ing on  a bit  of  MAC  pigment  in  Pink  Opal  or  Faery 
Light  on  top  of  your  cheek  bone.  Start  below  your 
pupil,  and  continue  the  stroke  on  up  toward  the  top  of 
your  ear.  Blend  this  with  your  blush  to  give  a burst  of 
shine  for  your  holiday  look. 

To  go  along  with  a great  makeup  look,  fantastic  hair 
is  a must.  Many  people  think  that  you  cannot  achieve 
a sophisticated  evening  style  with  a wig.  It's  simply  not 
true.  It's  relatively  easy  to  add  some  evening  glam  to 
your  wig.  For  medium  to  long  styles,  try  sweeping  back 
one  side  of  your  hair  and  holding  it  with  a rhinestone 


encrusted  comb.  For  shorter  pieces  try  fluffing  up  the 
back  half  of  the  style  to  give  it  just  a little  more  height, 
and  interest.  If  you  are  longing  for  a complete  up  do, 
that  is  also  possible.  If  you  are  not  comfortable  with 
creating  one  yourself,  consult  your  wig  stylist.  They 
can  create  wonderful  looks  for  you. 

Whatever  look  you  choose,  and  whatever  event  you 
attend,  always  remember  that  you  are  representing  all 
of  us.  Be  a lady,  and  have  a wonderful  time.  Your  style 
and  grace  can  go  a long  way  toward  gathering  accep- 
tance for  our  community. 

That's  it  for  this  time.  I've  got  a pumpkin  and  a cou- 
ple of  mice  that  are  waiting.  I'll  see  you  at  the  ball! 
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Become  the  woman  of  your  dreams! 
Makeup  Application 
Glamour  Photo  Shoots 
Henry  Margu  Wigs 

2523  Willow  Park  Rd 
Bethlehem  Township  PA 
610-867-8059 

Call  or  email  for  your  appointment  • Visit  us  on  the  web  @ www.truecolorsmakeup.com 
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LINGERIE  AND  ACCESSORIES  BOUTIQUE 

225  Deer  Park  Ave.  Babylon  Village,  N.Y.  11702 


We  carry  eyeryikingjor  a ll 
Gaffs  jo  nr  Cross  dressing  needs. 

Bras  Owned £r  Operated 

Corsets  a J 

Jewelry  a GG 

Make  Up 
Breast  Forms 
Fetish  Wear 
French  Maid 
Little  Girls  Outfits 
Lingerie  to  6 X 
Foundations  & Girdles 
Large  Selection  of  Shoes  and 
Boots  Up  to  Size  17 
Large  Selection  of  Hosiery 
Body  Stockings  to  6X 


Diane  the  owner,  is  a Licensed 
Cosmetologist/Makeup  Artist. 

We  invite  you  to 
book  an  appointment  for  your 
transformation  today. 

Safe  & Secure  Shopping  to 
Provide  You  with  the  Best  Quality 
Merchandise  At  Reasonable  Prices 

631-587-3655 

www . crossdressusa . com 


East  Coast  Girls  Are  Hip 

Thank  you,  thank  you,  thank  you!  You  made  my 
day  when  I received  my  issue  #62  and  saw  my 
photo  in  Mirror-Mirror.  I have  always  enjoyed  your 
magazine  and  have  all  your  back  issues,  going 
back  to  #1 . 

I am  fortunate  in  that  I am  able  to  get  out 

about  once  a week  as 
Michelle.  I like  to  shop 
in  the  malls  in  Albany, 
particularly  at  Colonie 
Center.  I highly  recom- 
mend it  to  my  fellow 
sisters.  The  sales  peo- 
ple are  very  nice  and 
quite  helpful  in  both 
Macy's  and  Boscov's.  I 
have  had  makeovers  in 
Macy's  and  in  all  cases 
the  gals  were  wonder- 
ful. They  even  com- 
plemented me  on  my 
appearance  and  said  I 
was  doing  a good  job. 

The  sales  girls  at 
Boscov's  helped  me  in 
trying  on  several  out- 
fits, helping  me  pick  out 
skirts  and  blouses  that  matched.  Kathy  is  my  favorite 
sales  person  at  Boscov's. 

The  other  mall  in  Albany,  Crossgates,  is  not 
as  friendly.  There  is  a much  younger  crowd 
there  and  Michelle  has  been  made  there  several 
times.  Michelle  just  kept  her  cool  and  was  able 
to  avoid  any  problems.  On  the  positive  side  the 
sales  people  are  just  as  nice  as  at  Colonie  Center 
and  you  have  a large  selection  of  stores;  Macy's, 
J.  C.  Penney,  and  Filene's.  I particularly  like 
Filene's,  because  of  the  large  selection  of  women's 
clothes — the  whole  first  floor.  Enough  already! 

Love,  Michelle,  Hudson  Valley,  N.Y. 


FWD667 


Well  Michelle,  a girl’s  beet  friend  can  be  her 
ea\ee  lady!  It’s  great  that  you  have  a Boscov’s 
in  your  area.  They  have  great  ealee.  Of  couree 
when  Macy’s  get  down  to  final  clearance  on 
women’s  clothes  and  marks  them  at  $6.99 
(for  a $100  top!)  they  can’t  be  beat  either. 
Keep  up  the  shopping  and  we’ll  take  your 
dare — here’s  one  of  your  new  photos  and  the  oth- 
er’s in  Mirror-Mirror. 


Dear  Friends  at  LadyLike, 

I recently  discovered  your  magazine  and  I love 
it!  Such  a breath  of  fresh  air.  Thank  you  so  much 
for  the  wonderful  reading  and  pictures. 

I hope  you  can  squeeze  one  of  these  (photos) 
into  an  upcoming  issue.  Thanks! 

Much  love, 

Traci  Davis 

tracigirl_tv@hotmail.com 

Philadelphia 


We  love  that  you  love  us,  Traci I But  please,  what- 
ever kind  of  marker  you  used  to  write  on  the  back 
of  your  pictures,  throw  it  away!  The  ink  rubbed  off 
all  over  some  of  your  photos  and  it  was  only  luck 
that  let  us  decipher  your  email  address.  Girls,  for 
those  of  you  sending  photos  by  mail  the  best  way 
to  label  them  is  to  write  on  a Post-It  note  and 
stick  it  to  the  back  of  your  picture.  If  you  have  no 
Post-It  notes  write  with  an  indelible  Sharpie  brand 
pen  in  a back  corner  of  the  photo  where  it  won’t 
damage  the  front  surface.  Never,  ever,  use  Magic 
Marker  or  a ball  point  pen.  They  can  rub  off  or 
transfer  to  another  photo. 


Western  Girls  Get  Bo  Tan 

Dear  LadyLike, 

I currently  live  in  a small  town  in  eastern  New 
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Mexico  where  any- 
thing TG  is  almost 
impossible  to  get. 

Luckily  a pen  pal  of 
mine  recently  intro- 
duced me  to  your 
wonderful  magazine 
(#62).  I especially 
loved  Dina's  Diner, 
the  interviews  and  all 
the  great  photos  and 
letters.  Enclosed  are  a 
few  of  my  recent  pho- 
tos. Hopefully  you'll 
have  room  for  one  or 
two  of  them  in  a future 
issue.  I hope  to  some- 
day look  good  enough 
to  be  a "feature"  or 
"cover  girl". 

I've  just  recently 
started  on  hormones 
and  my  goal  is  to 
move  and  start  living  as  Kali  full  time  very  soon. 
Hope  to  see  myself  in  your  great  publication 
someday. 

XOXO, 

Kali  H. 

PO  Box  952 

Portales,  NM  881 30 

PS:  Several  photos  of  Jo  Merch  were  in  issue  62. 
Girl,  you  are  such  a cute  little  hottie!  Very  beauti- 
ful! 

Glad  you  like  us  Kali!  But  we  gotta  correct  a 
“Miss”  apprehension.  You  don’t  have  to  be  a beau- 
ty queen  to  be  a LadyLike  cover  girl.  Those  who 
become  Profile  girls  are  picked  because  of  their 
lady  like  qualities  and  not  how  pretty  they  are.  It 
takes  all  types  to  be  a LadyLike  Profile  girl.  Also, 
there  is  a town  in  New  Mexico  where  the  local  pop- 
ulation embraces  GLBT  to  the  extent  that  they 
have  a town  AIDS  fund  raising  festival  called  The 
He/Bhe  Bang  Ball  where  crossdressing  and  drag 
is  encouraged.  It’s  called  Madrid  and  it’s  in  about 
the  middle  of  the  state.  Bo,  even  in  New  Mexico 
you  can  find  TG  things!  Good  luck  with  your  full- 
time femme  plan.  Be  sure  to  get  medical  checkups 


along  with  your  hor- 
mones. There  is  such 
a thing  as  too  much 
of  a good  thing. 

but  Those  California 


Girls... 

I would  like  to 
take  this  opportunity 
to  give  a big  hug  and 
kiss,  and  thank  you 
to  the  Rev.  Candy. 

I wrote  her  a letter 
after  she  appeared 
on  the  cover  of  LL. 

Over  the  past  sev- 
eral months  we  have 
become  best  friends. 

I had  stopped  dress- 
ing for  awhile  and 
it  was  through  her 
words  of  encour- 
agement that  I started  again.  I'll  be  forever  grate- 


bashing  The  bush 

Dear  JoAnn, 

I read  your  article  in  Issue  62  (On  My  Mind) 
and  honey,  I agree  with  you  1 00  percent  on  every- 
thing you  said.  Yes,  the  land  of  the  free  is  in  serious 
trouble  these  days  and  it  is  too  bad.  And  I certain- 
ly didn't  vote  for  George  Bush  either.  Yuk!  If  ever 
there  was  a total  "screw  up"  he  is  it.  I do  not  care 
for  that  man  at  all.  But  there  are  some  good  peo- 
ple out  there  and  it's  our  job  to  get  them  elected  to 
office,  and  I hope  our  sisters  understand  this  too. 


ful  to  her  for  that.  I wouldn't  be  having  the  time 
of  my  life  that  I now  enjoy.  I'm  truly  thankful  that 
she  came  into  my  life.  Her  phone  calls,  photos 
and  letters  brighten  my  day.  I'm  looking  forward 
to  someday  meeting  her  in  person.  That  would  be 
the  highlight  of  my  life.  She's  not  only  beautiful 
outside  but  inside  as  well. 

Love, 

Joy  Kamei 

4067  Hardwick  St.,  #386, 

Lakewood,  CA  90712 


Transgender 


merits 


Bruce  Genter  MD,  FACS  Board  Certified  Plastic  Surgeon 
Best  Plastic  Surgeon  — Reader's  Choice  Awards  * 4 years  straight 
Featured  on  NBC,  ABC,  Fox,  in  the  Philadelphia  Inquirer  and 
Philadelphia  Magazine 


Facial 

Enhancements 
Face  Lifts 
Neck  Lifts 
Facial  Implants 
Nose  Reshaping 
Eyelid  Surgery 
Cheek  and  Brow  Lifts 
Lip  Contouring 
Skin  Rejuvenation 
Botox,  Alloderm,  Fascian 
Thyroid  cartilage  shaves 

FREE  Consultation 


Body  Shaping 
and  Contouring 
Liposuction 
Tummy  Tucks 
Breast  implants 
Permanent  Makeup 

EpiLight 
Hair  Removal 
* Special  Epilight  discount 
for  Renaissance  members 

215.572.7744 


Aesthetic  Plastic  Surgery  Center 

The  Colonade  Office  Plaza  100  Old  York  Road  Lobby  Level 
Jenkintown,  PA  visit  our  website  www.drgenter.com 
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But  I do  know  that  there  are  good  people  out 
there.  I recently  talked  to  a lady  from  Victoria's 
Secret  about  my  account  and  I told  her  I was 
a T girl  and  that  I was  gay  as  a clutch  purse  on 
Oscar  Night.  She  told  me,  "You  go  girl.  Love 
your  business  and  you  are  a good  customer 
with  us."  That  was  very  refreshing  to  hear.  So 
there  is  hope.  We  just  need  to  get  rid  of  all  these 
phony,  so-called  Christians. 

Love,  Susie 


tianity.  I have  a question  for  you  to  ponder:  If  God 
hates  GLBT,  blacks,  indians,  etc.,  then  why  does 
He  let  them  continue  to  walk  the  Earth?  I see  it 
more  as  God  asking  us  to  reach  out  to  others. 
Either  that  or  He  has  a warped  sense  of  humor. 

Thank  you  for  letting  me  "preach"  from  the 
soapbox.  (Ha!  Ha!)  You  hang  in  there,  girlfriend! 
(Love  your  photo  in  your  issue  62  column.) 

Love, 

Marisa  FWD4521 


Dearest  JoAnn, 

I am  writing  in  response  to  your  On  My  Mind 
column  in  issue  62.  I,  too,  am  disgusted  with 
HCHs  (Hysterical  Christian  Hypocrites)  and  I am 
a Christian.  I see  the  HCHs  as  the  new  term  for 
Pharisees.  You  know  from  the  Bible  how  Jesus  felt 
about  Pharisees.  Jesus  reached  out  to  all  people 
because  he  saw  their  real  need.  He  judged  NO 
ONE. 

I voted  for  George  Bush  because  I did  not  care 
for  the  other  candidates.  I do  not  think  we  have 
had  a strong  presidential  presence  in  a long  time. 

I made  a mistake  and  we  all  make  them.  "Dubya" 
is  a little  too  cocky  for  his  own  good.  I was  sad- 
dened by  the  HCH  culture's  effect  on  aspects  of 
your  business.  No  one  wants  to  be  responsible 
for  their  own  choices.  They  want  our  political  and 
religious  leaders  to  decide  for  us.  As  far  as  I can 
see,  civil  rights  have  always  been  designed  for  ALL 
people  but  it  seems  some  certain  persons  decid- 
ed that  other  persons  were  not  worthy  of  person- 
hood.  (Native  and  African  Americans,  GLBT,  Jews, 
etc.)  All  this  BS  is  the  kind  of  stuff  that  has  caused 
people  to  be  divided  from  each  other.  We  have  all 
these  "special"  civil  rights  groups  because  HCH 
types  decide  that  different  people  deserve  no  rights 
at  all.  That's  a shame!  When  I hear  some  preachers 
talk  about  "radical  Christianity"  I get  a bad  taste  in 
my  mouth.  I close  my  eyes  and  see  the  historical 
realities  of  the  Crusaders,  the  Ku  Klux  Klan,  and 
the  Nazi  Party.  All  examples  of  people  believing 
they  were  doing  God's  will  by  doing  away  with 
certain  persons.  You  know,  the  Swastika  had  been 
described  as  a "twisted  cross". 

Mother  Teresa,  Pope  John  Paul  II  and  Billy  Gra- 
ham are  three  examples  of  healthy,  positive  Chris- 


First  Timer  Tale 

Dear  Angela  and  JoAnn, 

Thank  you  so  much  for  including  a letter  and 
photo  of  mine  in  LadyLike  62.  It's  another  great 
issue  and  I found  the  Profile  on  Barbara  Roberts 
very  interesting,  especially  her  description  of  what 
happened  during  her  first  time  dressed  in  public. 
It  reminded  me  of  what  happened  the  first  time  I 
ventured  out  in  public  dressed. 

During  the  summer  of  2002  I went  with  a TG 
individual  to  a TG  friendly  nightclub  in  Detroit. 
I hadn't  been  to  a bar  in  a long  time  and  going 
to  one  as  Beverly  make  me  slightly  nervous.  But 
it  was  an  interesting  and  refreshing  Saturday  eve- 
ning, thundering  music  and  all. 

Afterwards  a number  of  us  went  to  a nearby 
Coney  Island  to  get  something  to  eat.  It  was  three 

in  the  morn-  

ing  and  I was 
sort  of  drowsy 
having  got 


up  at 

the 

ous 


5 a.m. 
previ- 
morn- 
ing.  It  wasn't 
too  long  after 
we  sat  down 
at  a couple 
of  adjoin- 
ing tables 
that  one  of 
the  ladies  on 
my  side  of 
the  tables  got 
hit  by  a fly- 
ing plastic 


glass.  At  first  I wasn't  sure  what  happened  but  the 
spray  from  the  glass  woke  me  right  up.  She  was 
stunned  and  angry  but  apparently  uninjured.  The 
guy  who  had  been  sitting  at  the  counter  near  the 
restaurant's  entrance  had  run  out  into  the  parking 
lot.  Upset  (She  let  everyone  know  how  she  felt) 
she  ran  outside  to  look  for  the  jerk.  But  the  guy 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen  which  was  just  as  well. 
The  other  ladies  who  had  been  to  Coney  Island 
before,  and  the  waitress  who  had  served  us,  said 
nothing  like  that  had  ever  happened  before. 

According  to  what  I recall  somebody  said  that 
the  guy  apparently  wanted  to  impress  his  girl- 
friend, who  evidently  was  less  than  impressed. 
I do  recall  that  upon  entering  the  Coney  Island  I 
noticed  the  guy  sitting  at  the  counter  and  got  some 
bad  vibes  from  him.  The  nightclub  is  in  a rough 
area  and  apparently  it  was  an  isolated  incident. 
However,  it  was  a rude  reminder  (on  my  first  time 
out  dressed!)  that  there  are  intolerant  people  out 
there  who  have  issues  with  transgendered  people. 
I've  only  been  to  the  nightclub  one  other  time, 
also  in  the  summer  of  2002,  and  did  not  encoun- 


ter a similar  situation. 

On  a different  note,  I read  your  note  to  my  letter 
on  transgenderism  in  American  Comics.  I wasn't 
familiar  with  the  examples  you  mentioned  but 
during  the  past  year  or  so  I accidentally  discovered 
a couple  of  comic  book  series  that  have  incorpo- 
rated TGism  into  their  story  lines.  One  is  Fishnet 
Angel:  Jane  Doe  (Shooting  Star  Comics)  and  the 
other  involves  issue  12  to  14  of  DC's  Hero  series. 

This  past  May  I went  again  to  the  Motor  City 
Comic  Con  and  it  was  bigger  than  the  one  in 
October.  Judging  by  the  program  guide  there  is  a 
growing  market  for  Japanese  Manga  and  anime. 

Thank  you  again  for  including  me  in  LadyLike 
with  so  many  beautiful  ladies.  I read  Joann's  "On 
My  Mind"  column  and  that,  despite  recent  diffi- 
culties, LadyLike  is  going  strong.  I've  included  a 
photo  for  your  consideration.  Take  care. 

Love, 

Beverly  FWD3903 

Michigan 


Transgender  medications  available  at 

www.globaldrug.tv 

Free  phone  1 877  271  6591 

Fast,  easy  online  or  free  phone  mail  order  for: 
hormones,  weight  loss,  hair  loss,  and  skin  care 

medications 

Confidentiality  assured. 


She’s  In  Agreement 

Dear  JoAnn  and  Angela, 

Again,  I was  surprised  to  see  Pam's  photo  in 
Lady  Like  62,  but  I was  really  overjoyed  when  I 
saw  my  letter  reprinted  in  your  excellent  mag- 
azine. I agree  with  Angela's  comments  about 
placing  my  hands  at  my  tummy.  Katie  Wan- 
nabe always  tells  me  about  that  habit  when 
she  takes  photos  of  Pam  at  her  salon  after  her 
outstanding  makeover.  I just  like  to  see  all  ten 
of  Pamela's  painted  fingernails. 

Love, 

Pamela 

Were  glad  you  agree,  Pam.  Our  purpose  in 
any  critique  is  to  get  everyone  looking  their 
best.  5ee  the  improvement  when  you  have  a 
relaxed  pose  without  tummy  clutching?  (This 
is  a photo  taken  after  Katie  Wannabe  make- 


over.) Now  if  we  could  just  get  you  to  work  on 
a smile... ;-) 

Not  bad  For  An  Old  broad 

Dear  Lady  Like, 

Enclosed  with  this  letter  are  some  pictures 
of  myself  taken  very  recently.  As  I type  this  let- 
ter and  glance  at  the  photos  I am  keenly  aware 
of  having  passed  well  into  my  seventh  decade; 
let's  leave  it  at  that.  A lady  shouldn't  reveal 
her  age,  and,  if  I may  permit  myself  a bit  of 
self-congratulatory  flattery,  not  bad  for  an  old 
broad,  even  if  I am  fighting  a losing  battle 
against  lines  and  wrinkles. 

When  I look  at  all  the  young  and  pretty  faces 
gracing  the  pages  of  Lady  Like  it  fills  me  with  a 
certain  wistful  ness.  Oh,  to  be  thirty-five  again; 
if  only  I had  become  more  fully  aware  of  my 
feminine  persona  years  earlier.  Nay  decades 
earlier,  if  only  Elizabeth,  my  very  life  and  soul, 
had  bobbed  to  the  surface,  if  only,  if  only...  Oh 
well,  better  late  than  never,  as  they  say. 

Affectionately, 

Elizabeth  H u I beck 

Ah  Liz,  coulda,  shoulda,  woulda.  At  least 
we  went  ahead  and  started  dressing  up  while 
we  were  still  walking  around  on  all  twos.  It’s 
a common  lament  of  the  TO  community  and 
one  that  we  believe  will  change  as  younger  TGs 
start  dressing  sooner  thanks  to  the  infor- 
mation and  resources  that  old  broads  like  us 
have  provided.  In  the  meantime  we  must  let 
the  glamor  of  youth  slip  away  to  be  replaced, 
as  we  see  in  the  accompanying  photo,  with 
grace  and  elegance. 
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Elizabeth  Hulbeck, 
PO  Box  1731 , 
Auburn , NY  1302 


, 


Specializing  In  Ladies  Large  Size  Shoes 


Sizes  to  17  • Widths  to  WW 


Dress  Shoes 
Casual  Shoes 
Sandals 
Boots 
Jewelry 
Accessories 


High  Heels 
Low  Heels 
Platforms 
Bridal 
Dyeable 
Evening  Shoes 


www.shoexpress.com 
orders  @ shoexpress.com 


P.O.  Box  61537 
Lafayette,  LA  70596-1537 
337-235-5191 


Curves  Ahead 

A Glamour  Boutique  Exclusive 

GB1  Finally  Feminine  Hips  And  Fanny  Shaper  Panty 

This  is  our  best  padded  panty  I It  creates  a smooth,  natural  looking  female  hips 
and  butt.  Easy  on  and  off  We  feel  that  this  is  one  of  the  best  padded  panties  on 
the  market,  Reinforced  crotch  area  also  serves  as  an  excellent  gaff1 


Colors.  Black  Beige  • Sizes:  (by  waist)  28-30,  32-34,  36-38,  40-42,  44+ 

Price:  $44.95 


GL2000N  Silicone  Breastform. 

Produced  by  the  leading,  most  reputable 
laboratory  in  Germany,  utilizing  a special- 
ized medical  silicone  formula  that  produces 
a high  degree  of  flexibility  and  weight 
Sizes:  Order  by  bra  size.  (l.e.  38D) 

Price:  SI  89.95 


NIP1 

Super  Realistic 
Prominent  Nipples. 

ailable  with  large  areo- 
(2”)  or  small  (1  5/8n) 


Thong  Style  SlingShot  Gaff. 

Our  gaff  is  made  of  a strong  nylon  and 
lycra  blend  to  provide  that  all  important 
fiat  look 

Colors:  Black,  White,  Red,  Beige 
Sizes:  S 28-30  M 32-34,  L:  36-28.  XL,  38-42 

Price:  $24.95  2 for  $40 


2700  Jiggle  Bra. 

See-through  bra 
with  pockets  for 
silicone  breastforms 


Colors:  Black,  White,  Nude 

Price:  S26.95  2 for  S45.00 


GER005  Steel  Boned  Corset 

This  corset  has  the  pulling  power  of  the 
more  expensive  corsets.  Steel  boned  with 
a 65-35  polyester/cotton  blend  material.  12 
inches  high  and  works  great  with  women 
and  men, Comes  with  loops  for  6 garters. 
Sizes  24-40  (order  4"smaHer  than  your  waist  j 
Colors:  Black  ■ Price:  $99.95 
GER6  Imported  German  Garter  Set  S9.95 


CPI  32 
Pink  Beard 
Neutralizer 


TATI 

. Beard  Cover 

z Colors  1 -Light. 
j 2-Medium,  3-Tan. 
z 4-Dark 
/ Price:  $8.98 


B-19 

Blue  Beard 
Neutralizer 


NEW  AND  IMPROVED! 

ADI  Hollister  Medical 
Adhesive  Price:  $27.95 
ADR  Hollister  Adhesive 
Remover  Price:  S4.95 


www.glamourtwutique.com 


Use  this  order  form  to  mail  or  FAX  us  your  orderl  Glamour  Boutique;'  850  Southbridge  St,  Auburn  MA  01501  • FAX:  508-347-2427 


Shipping  Information 


Payment  Information 


"ST  • M Money  Order  □ • Visa C • Master  Card  C-  Discover  AMEX  □ 

Card  Number  . , Exp  


Best  may  tor  us  )o  contact  you:  E-Mail  Address Phone 
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and 

ELLEN  WARREN 

/ar  is  Hell 

The  first  thing  you  see 
a blinding  light  fol- 
lowed by  a deafening 
roar.  The  earth  undulates 
then  a sense  of  concus- 
sion sends  your  body 
in  gravity  defying  direc- 
tions. Finally,  confusion 
and  disorientation  are 
accompanied  by  short 
term  deafness. 

First  Lieutenant  Robert 
Windham  of  the  101st 
Airborne  Division  slowly 
opened  his  eyes  to  realize  he  was 
lying  at  the  base  of  a freshly  carved, 
snow  covered  crater,  blood  soaked 
and  coated  with  earthen  debris.  A 
fetid  odor  reminded  him  of  the  ongo- 
ing carnage  from  the  week's  fighting. 

Robert  didn't  feel  anything.  FHe 
felt  no  cold.  The  light  was  dim.  A 
surge  of  adrenalin  pulsed  through  his 
body,  replacing  the  biting  cold  of  the 
December  night.  Robert  paused  to 
calculate  his  bearings.  Then  glanc- 
ing upward,  he  saw  an  army  medic 
appear  at  the  top  of  the  sunken  cra- 
ter. The  young  soldier  looked  down 
and  gave  him  a waving  salute,  then 
disappeared  into  the  trees.  Slowing 
checking  his  body  parts  and  taking 
a physical  inventory,  Robert  rose  to 
navigate  his  way  out  of  this  God-for- 
saken place. 

He  checked  his  calendar  watch.  It 
was  December  21 , 1 944,  just  five  days 
since  the  German  Army's  Waffen  SS 
accompanied  by  Panzer  troops  with 
their  tiger  tanks  plus  an  army  of  hun- 
dreds of  thousands  of  young  and  elite 
Germans,  had  entered  the  Ardennes 
Forest.  This  engagement  would  later 
become  known  as  the  "Battle  of  the 
Bulge".  But  for  now,  "The  Alamo" 
seemed  more  appropriate! 

Robert  Windham  was  the  com- 


mander of  company  "C". 

Charlie  Company  was  a spe- 
cial unit  of  the  101st  comprised  of 
both  rangers  as  well  as  sharp  shooters. 
Old  'blood  & guts'  Patton  summed 
it  up  earlier  that  week  they  were  "a 
damn  fine  outfit".  Easy  for  you  to  say, 
our  blood,  his  guts!  Charlie  was  a 
point  company,  the  'tip  of  the  sword' 
as  they  say  in  the  business,  the  eyes 
and  ears  of  the  battalion.  They  had 
been  in  major  combat  off  and  on  over 
the  last  several  days.  During  that  time 
they  had  been  driven  back  time  and 
time  again  incurring  many  casualties, 
as  the  remnants  of  the  German  army 
defended  against  the  final  assault  on 
the  Fatherland. 

At  that  exact  moment,  the  young 
lieutenant  was  not  sure  where  he  was, 
where  the  men  of  his  company  were, 
where  the  enemy  was  or  in  what 
direction  he  should  be  going.  All  he 
knew  was  he  had  to  relocate  to  "any- 
where but  here"  find  his  men  and  then 
regroup.  His  plan,  stated  in  simple 
Cowboy  English,  was  to  avoid  the  bad 
guys,  find  the  good  guys  and  apply 
frontier  justice  whenever  needed. 

Robert  decided  to  stick  to  the 
dense  cover  of  the  Ardennes  For- 
est and  avoid  the  roads.  Trekking 
on,  he  eventually  came  to  a rise  in 
the  landscape  and  glanced  upon  an 
open  field  below  the  tree-line.  Thou- 
sands of  German  soldiers  seemed  to 
be  fleeing  to  the  East,  leaving  behind 
their  weapons,  helmets  and  in  some 
cases,  even  their  vehicles!  He  could 
see  that  the  British  & Canadian  com- 
bined forces  had  made  a tactical 
breakthrough  and  had  several  Ger- 
man divisions  in  full  retreat.  The  lieu- 
tenant wearily  prayed  that  this  would 
be  his  last  encounter  with  the  Ger- 
man army. 

Anxious  to  find  the  American  lines, 
Lieutenant  Windham  figured  his  posi- 
tion must  be  close  to  the  town  of 
Barvaux-on-the-Ourthe  River,  about 
thirty  kilometers  from  Bastogne.  He 
would  head  west  toward  the  town  of 
Rochefort  on  the  Lesse  River,  divert 


south  to  Bouillon  then  finally  into  the 
recently  freed  France.  He  calculated 
that  if  he  could  keep  his  current  pace, 
he  would  be  in  Bouillon  by  Decem- 
ber 24,  1 944,  Christmas  Eve. 

Robert  decided  right  then  and 
there  that  his  Christmas  present  to 
himself  this  year  would  be  a hot  bath 
and  close  shave,  a set  of  clean  clothes 
plus  a hot  meal  washed  down  with  a 
bottle  of  'Chateauneuf  du  Pape',  one 
of  his  favorite  Bordeaux  wine's.  With 
a little  bit  of  luck,  maybe  a beautiful 
and  'grateful'  French  mademoiselle 
with  a clean  double  bed  thrown  in 
for  grins  would  turn  up  to  complete 
his  holiday  fantasy.  Dream  on! 

Through  the  darkness  of  the 
night,  the  lieutenant  saw  a roadside 
post  with  arrows  pointing  in  various 
directions;  Champion,  St.  Hubert, 
Libramont  and  finally  Bouillon.  At 
the  bottom  of  the  roadway  marker 
pointing  to  the  northeast,  he  noticed 
an  arrow  for  a little  town  called  Bra. 
How  ironic! 

The  lieutenant  paused  at  the  base 
of  the  roadway  marker  and  pon- 
dered his  journey  towards  the  Ameri- 
can lines.  He  felt  weak  and  weary. 
Because  of  the  numerous  German 
patrols  still  active  in  the  Ardennes 
Forest,  Lt.  Windham  returned  to  the 
relative  stealth  of  the  trees  for  a much 
needed  rest. 

The  Oasis  on  the  edge  of  Hell 

Slowly  awakening,  the  lieutenant's 
eyes  began  to  stir  underneath  his  eye- 
lids. His  body  felt  rested  but  it  ached 
with  a dull,  deep  pain.  His  stomach 
seemed  on  fire  with  pains  of  hunger. 
He  glanced  upwards  to  the  heavens 
to  discover  the  sky  was  miraculously 
transformed  overnight  into  a deep 
color  of  blue  with  puffy  white  clouds 
dancing  to  the  horizon.  Glancing 
further  down  the  roadway,  there 
appeared  to  be  a magnificent  castle 
washed  to  a golden  hue  by  the  bright 
early  morning  sunlight.  Staggering 
forward  in  disbelief,  Robert  came 
upon  a sign  that  announced  the  Cha- 
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teau  de  Bouillon. 

The  Chateau  appeared  to  be 
the  stuff  that  dreams  and  fairy  tales 
were  made  of!  It  was  enormous  and 
according  to  the  signage  at  the  gate, 
was  erected  in  the  1 2th  century  by  the 
St.  Clair  family  and  was  made  of  white 
limestone  and  Italian  marble.  Cha- 
teau de  Bouillon  was  surrounded  by 
a beautifully  manicured  lawn,  formal 
gardens  and  hedgerows  of  bushes. 
The  gardens  were  doted  by  thousands 
of  begonias  as  well  as  China  roses 
bred  locally  in  a multitude  of  colors. 
The  gardener  seemed  preoccupied 
with  his  chores.  He  paid  the  lieuten- 
ant little  attention  as  he  appeared  at 
the  Chateau's  gate.  Robert  was  weak, 
too  weak  in  fact  to  even  announce 
himself.  He  simply  staggered  toward 
the  massive  doorway  and  with  a final 
burst  of  energy,  pulled  the  lion's  head 
door-knocker  then  slumped  to  rest  his 
body  upon  the  marble  entrance. 

A metallic  creek  barked  loudly 
as  the  door  slowing  opened.  Two 
beautiful  women  appearing  to  be 
identical  twins  stood  side  by  side  in 
the  doorway.  Their  long  blond  hair 
cascaded  to  their  waist.  Azure  eyes 
matched  the  color  of  the  sky  and  the 
lieutenant  could  smell  their  perfume 
become  ignited  by  their  body  heat.  It 
was  December  24,  1944,  Christmas 
Eve.  Maybe  the  lieutenants'  Christmas 
wish  would  be  answered? 

Both  girls  were  wearing  cham- 
pagne-colored Robes  de  Chambres 
with  matching,  ultra  sheer,  silk  & lace 
gowns  that  flowed  to  the  marble  floor. 
They  stood  upon  5"  satin,  stiletto 
heeled  slippers  attached  at  the  instep 
by  diamond  encased  buckles.  From 
his  low  vantage  point,  Robert  could 
make  out  the  darkened  heel  cap  and 
back  seams  of  their  silk  stockings. 
The  lacey  bodice  of  their  robes  were 
arranged  discreetly  to  cover  their 
rosebuds  while  showing  off  the  vir- 
ginal valley  between  their  breasts.  The 
twins,  named  Erigena  and  Corneille 
St.  Clair,  helped  the  lieutenant  into 
the  foyer. 

Robert  glanced  sideways  into  the 
mirror  and  noticed  that  a mixture 


of  dried  blood,  powder  burns  and 
earthen  debris  had  soiled  his  uni- 
form. His  haggard  face  also  betrayed 
the  fact  that  it  had  been  over  a week 
since  he  had  last  bathed  and  shaved. 
The  smell  of  cordite  and  body  odor 
further  assaulted  his  senses.  Feeling 
completely  spent,  he  was  glad  to  be 
free  of  the  German  army. 

Looking  at  the  twins  silk  laden 
torso's  with  Belgian  lace  tickling  the 
edges  of  their  nipples...  didn't  hurt 
his  condition  either!  He  felt  some- 
thing stirring  in  his  trousers.  Robert 
longed  to  be  alive. 

The  twins  guided  the  wounded 
lieutenant  to  the  far  end  of  a great 
room,  past  a roaring  fire  framed  by  a 
massive  carved  granite  hearth.  They 
finally  reclined  his  battered  body 
onto  a fainting  couch  adjacent  to  a 
large  cascading  water  fountain  which 
featured  as  its  centerpiece,  a full 
sized  replica  of  Winged  Victory.  The 
twins  started  to  remove  his  uniform 
but  found  that  the  matted  dried  blood 
had  bonded  his  clothing  to  his  skin. 
The  only  solution  seemed  to  be  for 
the  twins  to  disrobe  themselves  then 
ease  the  lieutenant's  battle-torn  body 
into  the  fountain,  gradually  letting  the 
warm  waters  dissolve  the  encrusted 
debris  before  attempting  to  remove 
his  clothing  and  administer  comfort 
and  assistance. 

Firelight  flickered  through  the 
shadows  and  danced  across  their 
bare  skin.  Robert  could  barely  make 
out  the  feminine  features  of  their 
naked  bodies.  A wide  areola  atop 
a tiny  breast  gave  way  to  a slender 
waist  which  in  turn  pointed  to  a fluffy 
pubic  mound  just  above  the  folds  of 
their  delta.  As  they  slid  the  lieuten- 
ant in  the  water,  Erigena  placed  his 
head  upon  her  breast  while  Corneille 
removed  his  fatigue  jacket  and  shirt. 
The  lieutenant's  pants  would  follow 
later.  Once  the  lieutenant  was  naked, 
the  twins  discovered  that  his  body 
was  covered  with  scrapes,  lacerations 
and  wounds  from  various  bouts  with 
shrapnel,  both  past  as  well  as  pres- 
ent. Here  rested  a soldier  who  was  no 
stranger  to  pain. 


Corneille  began  to  lather  his  body 
with  a mixture  of  lubricating  soap 
and  bathwater.  Then,  she  gently 
took  a razor  to  shave  away  his  body 
hair  and  anoint  his  skin  with  a heal- 
ing balm.  The  water  quickly  became 
soiled  with  a mixture  of  hair,  blood 
and  earth.  Once  finished,  Roberts' 
skin  felt  like  that  of  a newborn  baby; 
soft,  sensual  and  pre-pubescent. 

Erigena  and  Corneille  loathed 
war.  It  seemed  to  them  that  war  was 
the  natural  progression  of  the  male 
libido.  Competition  bred  contempt, 
intolerance  and  hatred  rose  to  vio- 
lence, mindless  political  alliances 
created  a vacuum  that  seemed  to 
draw  the  entire  world  into  its  vortex, 
until  under  the  guise  of  honor  and 
glory,  all  was  decimated.  How  mas- 
culine. How  pathetic. 

War  proved  pointless  and  destruc- 
tive, the  antithesis  of  humankind. 
Worshipping  the  sacred  feminine 
provided  the  only  answer.  The  twins 
felt  that  if  the  world  had  been  domi- 
nated by  feminine  sensibilities,  it 
would  be  a more  tolerant  accepting 
mother  earth;  a celebration  of  human 
differences,  not  a monument  to  the 
destruction  of  those  differences. 

Corneille  started  to  message  Rob- 
ert's chest  to  get  the  blood  flowing 
through  his  lifeless  limbs  once  again. 
He  could  feel  the  pulsating  of  his 
heart  once  again.  She  then  leaned 
over  and  gently  kissed  Robert  lov- 
ingly upon  the  lips.  Robert  instinc- 
tively returned  the  loving  gesture. 
Deep  tongue  kisses  probed  the  inner 
recesses  of  each  others'  mouths  as 
their  hot  saliva  mixed.  Erigena  gen- 
tly massaged  his  shoulders  and  ran 
her  fingertips  up  and  down  his  spine. 
Finally,  Erigena  drew  Corneilles'  hair 
back  so  her  mouth  could  tongue  its 
way  across  Roberts'  chest  until  it  rest- 
ed upon  his  breast.  She  slowly  started 
to  bite  the  circumference  of  his  nip- 
ple while  her  tongue  darted  away  at 
its  tip. 

Entranced  by  Corneilles'  show  of 
feminine  affection,  Erigena  started 
to  squeeze  her  breast  and  touch  her 
delta  to  experience  the  fever  vicari- 


ously.  The  vaginal  odor  from  Cor- 
neilles' and  Erigenas'  delta  of  Venus 
filled  the  air.  Roberts'  nostrils  flared 
and  he  inhaled  deeply.  Then,  he  let 
out  a guttural,  quaking  moan  that  in 
turn  sucked  the  air  right  out  of  his 
lungs. 

Upon  hearing  the  young  lieuten- 
ant exhale  so  languidly,  Erigena  start- 
ed to  knead  his  buttocks.  Then,  she 
slowly  inserted  her  forefinger  deep 
inside  his  backside.  Lubricated  by  the 
bathwater  and  balm,  it  slid  in  easily 
until  she  was  massaging  his  prostate 
nerve  endings.  Robert  could  feel  his 
temples  throbbing  while  'Corporal 
Bobby'  started  to  snap  to  attention. 

Watching  Corneille  nibble  away 
at  the  young  lieutenants'  breast  also 
made  Erigenas'  own  nipples  start  to 
harden.  She  slowing  pressed  her  hips 
as  well  as  the  fluff  of  her  pubic  mound 
into  Roberts'  backside.  Drunken  with 
pleasure,  he  was  on  the  verge  of  pass- 
ing out. 

Erigena  ached  for  the  taste  of  for- 
bidden fruit.  She  lifted  Corneilles' 
face  from  Roberts'  breast  and  pulled 
it  close  to  her  own.  Then,  she  thrust 
her  tongue  deep  inside  her  sisters' 
mouth.  Darting  feverishly,  they  hun- 
grily kissed  each  other  and  made 
Robert  the  center  of  a deliciously 
incestuous  lesbian  sandwich. 

C'est  la  Vie 

The  sister's  both  decided  at  that 
very  moment  that  the  war  effort 
should  learn  from  their  feminine  sen- 
sibilities. The  lieutenant  was  starting 
to  come  back  from  his  comatose  state 
throbbing  with  male  desire.  Corneille 
and  Erigena  decided  that  their  prison- 
er-of-war needed  to  be  indoctrinated 
into  the  rite  of  the  sacred  feminine. 

Reaching  between  the  lieuten- 
ants freshly  shaved  midsection,  Cor- 
neille cupped  his  sex  and  pulled  him 
forward  into  their  bedroom,  the  tale 
thus  wagging  the  dog!  To  keep  their 
docile  POW  preoccupied  with  wor- 
shipping all  things  femme,  Erigena 
lifted  Roberts'  legs  and  eased  him 
onto  the  top  of  her  bed,  resting  his 
head  upon  her  silk  covered  down- 


filled  pillow.  She  straddled  his  chest 
with  her  buns  while  her  hips  pressed 
into  the  lieutenants'  face.  Her  moist 
delta  of  Venus  touched  Roberts'  lips. 
His  tongue  licked  its  way  through  her 
blonde  pubic  hair  to  touch  the  folds 
of  her  vulva  and  her  firm  clitoris. 

Robert  coveted  her  musky  scent. 
This  was  completely  alien  from  the 
smell  of  war:  the  trenches,  latrines  or 
the  odor  of  cordite  that  hung  in  the  air 
above  a battlefield.  Erigenas'  vaginal 
odor  was  heaven,  not  olfactory  hell.  It 
was  all-consuming,  not  self-destroy- 
ing. This  voyage  was  exactly  what  he 
longed  to  take. 

Erigena,  now  adequately  wet,  took 
her  clitoral  hood  and  covered  Rob- 
erts' nose,  moistening  his  flared  nos- 
trils with  her  bodily  fluid.  His  tongue 
lapped  at  the  edges  of  her  folds  and 
he  swallowed  her  bouillon  hardily. 
The  clear  broth  nourished  his  starving 
body.  He  adored  being  fed  from  the 
sacred  chalice. 

C'est  la  Guerre 

With  Robert  preoccupied,  Cor- 
neille attention  turned  to  the  femini- 
zation process.  She  delicately  painted 
each  of  her  captive  lieutenants'  toe- 
nails and  fingernails  crimson  red. 
Corneille  opened  the  drawer  of  her 
armoire  and  unfolded  a pair  of  glossy 
silk  stockings.  She  gently  rolled  the 
stockings  up  Roberts'  bare  legs:  first 
the  left,  then  the  right.  Robert  accept- 
ingly  lifted  his  hips  as  she  cinched  a 
satin  & lace  garter  belt  around  his  nar- 
row waist  and  fastened  the  tethered 
metal  clips  to  the  darkened  stocking- 
tops.  "Se  la'  guerre"  she  shouted  in 
satisfaction! 

Corneille  took  Roberts'  left  wrist 
and  bound  it  tightly  to  the  left  bed- 
post. Erigena  took  Roberts'  right  wrist 
and  bound  it  to  the  right  bedpost,  all 
the  while  grinding  her  hips  into  his 
face  until  his  chin  dripped  with  her 
wetness.  With  Robert  captive,  Cor- 
neille quickly  fastened  the  hook  & 
eye  of  the  bra  now  tightly  secured  to 
Roberts'  breasts.  Erigena  lowered  her 
mouth  to  an  area  that  was  perfectly 
framed  on  either  side  by  the  tethers  of 


his  garter  belt.  She  licked  him  like  a 
cat  cleaning  its'  paw. 

Erigena  took  her  foundation  make- 
up and  quickly  applied  it  to  Roberts' 
face,  before  dusting  it  with  facial 
powder.  Next  she  applied  eyeliner, 
false  eyelashes,  black  mascara  and 
finally  a smoky  shade  of  eye-shadow. 
Like  Bambi,  he  was  doe  eyed  and 
pixie  cute. 

Roberts'  eye  brows  were  just  about 
plucked  clean.  Corneille  penciled  his 
eyebrows  in  thin  arches  then  applied 
a light,  creamy  colored  eye  shadow 
along  the  bone  of  his  eye  socket  to 
make  them  'pop'  Taking  rouge  and 
a brush  she  dusted  his  cheek  bones, 
'popping'  them  also. 

Finally,  she  set  about  slowing 
brushing  on  lipstick  then  a coating  of 
gloss  to  provide  the  final  facial  touch- 
es. Pleased  with  their  accomplish- 
ments, they  took  a satin  sleeping  cap 
and  covered  his  hair  making  Robert 
look  like  a cross  between  a steamy 
pretty-baby  and  a sensuous  Parisian 
whore. 

The  twins  left  the  room  momen- 
tarily to  freshen  up  and  put  on  more 
appropriate  boudoir  clothing.  They 
came  back  wearing  beautiful  match- 
ing mint-green  peignoir  and  gown 
sets  made  of  silk  and  satin.  Robert 
tugged  at  his  shackled  wrists  and 
wondered  how  much  more  femme 
desire  and  carnal  pain  he  could 
stand.  His  groin  ached  for  relief. 

Corneille  once  again  approached 
his  bedside.  Then  baring  her  breast, 
she  shoved  her  taut  pink  nipple  inside 
his  lipstick  covered  mouth.  He  began 
to  suckle  her  breast  like  an  infant  and 
could  taste  the  lactation  from  her  nip- 
ple. At  that  moment,  Robert  felt  like 
he  was  equal  parts  baby  girl,  bride, 
whore  and  finally  a lipstick  lesbian. 
He  was  intoxicated  by  the  sensation. 

Erigena  was  momentarily  content 
to  make  love  alone  and  have  Robert 
be  her  voyeur.  Roberts'  eyes  bulged 
in  wide-eyed  prurient  interest.  Lord, 
am  I really  here  at  last? 

Avon  Calling 

Suddenly  there  was  a jarring  noise! 
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The  bedroom  door  flew  open  and 
gardener  entered.  Robert  noticed  that 
the  distant  figure  he  had  seen  earlier 
that  day  tending  to  the  landscaping 
was  in  fact  youthful,  willowy  and  had 
a rather  sunburned  olive  complexion, 
large  brown  eyes,  curly  black  hair 
and  long  dark  lashes.  He  seemed  to 
be  a curious  cross  between  an  expa- 
triate Italian  soldier  and  a Greek  god- 
dess with  perhaps  the  innocent  face 
of  a young  Vatican  prelate. 

The  gardeners'  gaze  seemed  to 
bore  a hole  right  through  Robert  sen- 
sibilities. Initially,  Robert  was  startled 
by  the  sudden  transgression.  He  felt 
somewhat  ashamed  and  humiliated 
but  he  also  felt  like  a coy  ingenue 
tempting  a would-be  lover.  His  sense 
of  wrongful  interruption  melted  into 
a curious  Sapphic  attraction.  Roberts' 
emotions  seemed  like  a series  of  con- 
tradictions. He  didn't  how  to  feel  or 
respond  to  anything  that  was  happen- 
ing within  the  bedroom.  However, 
the  gardener  was  neither  upset  nor 
judgmental.  He  simply  gave  Robert 
a smoldering  look  and  muttered  the 
single  Italian  word  "bellissima". 

He  returned  minute's  later  wear- 
ing a touch  of  mascara  to  darken  his 
long  eyelashes  and  a brush  of  lipstick 
to  accentuate  his  pouting  mouth.  He 
was  dressed  in  a diaphanous  white 
coat  which  partially  revealed  a hair- 
less, waif-like  Catholic  choirboy 
body.  He  was  anxious  to  join  Robert 
and  the  twins. 

The  lights  dimmed.  Once  again, 
Corneilles'  fingertips  started  to  stroke 
then  sexually  torment  the  lieutenant. 
Robert  once  again  felt  pain  in  his 
groin  from  the  sudden  surge  of  blood 
and  testosterone.  He  ached  for  sexual 
release.  Erigena  took  the  gardener  by 
the  hand  and  said  in  a soft  command, 
"mangia  questo"!  She  motioned  for 
him  to  pay  a one-tongue  salute  to 
the  Lieutenants'  erect  pistil  then  kiss 
the  pedals  of  his  orchid.  Together 
they  tended  and  nurtured  the  flower 
between  Roberts'  tethered  garters 
with  their  wet  saliva,  while  their 
fleshy  lips  supped  on  the  object  of 
their  desire. 


In  an  incendiary  flash,  the  lieu- 
tenants' hips  arched  then  his  knees 
buckled  as  his  silken  stockingtops 
dripped  in  carnal  satisfaction. 

The  gardener  and  Erigena  acted  as 
Roberts'  personal  bidet  as  they  licked 
his  delta  clean.  With  Roberts'  seminal 
odor  on  their  face,  they  tongue  kissed 
each  other  swallowing  covetously. 
Finally  the  gardener  paused  to  stare 
at  Robert.  He  held  his  own  Mediter- 
ranean flower  and  said  sotto  voce, 
"questo  mangiare  mi  amore". 

Roberts'  lips  parted  momentarily  as 
he  seemed  to  utter  the  word  "huh"? 
Then  he  accepted  the  prepubescent 
feminine  appendage.  Robert  inhaled 
deeply  and  savored  the  moment. 
Then  he  kissed  it  as  if  it  were  a deli- 
cate China  rose.  The  gardeners'  hips 
swayed  back  and  forth.  He  closed  his 
eyes  and  pinched  his  nipples  until  his 
stomach  muscles  tensed  and  Vesu- 
vius erupted. 

Erigena  licked  the  wetness  from 
the  lieutenants'  face  while  Corneille 
removed  his  wrist  restraints.  They 
looked  at  the  lieutenant  then  turned 
away.  Time  seemed  to  stand  still. 

Roberts'  eyes  started  to  roll  back 
inside  their  sockets  and  he  experi- 
enced some  difficulty  in  breathing. 

After  several  hours  of  rest  the 
twins  brought  Lt.  Windham  his 
uniform.  They  helped  him  dress. 
Then  all  three  washed  his  face  and 
removed  all  traces  of  the  cosmetics. 
When  he  was  once  again  a soldier, 
they  led  him  to  the  massive  front 
door  of  the  Chateau.  It  was  the  eve- 
ning of  December  25,  1 944. 

Christmas  Day!  Bon  Voyage. 

He  kissed  them  all  goodbye  and 
stepped  outside. 

Oasis  or  Mirage 

Robert  was  surprised  to  see  that 
it  was  snowing.  The  sky  had  turned 
gray  and  cloudy.  The  landscape  was 
war-torn  and  desolate.  The  ground 
beneath  him  undulated  from  concus- 
sion bombs  and  artillery  shells.  Once 
again  and  he  could  smell  the  fetid 
odor  of  death  in  the  air.  Coldness 
gnawed  at  his  limbs  and  his  chest  felt 


once  again,  on  fire. 

Lieutenant  Windham  closed  his 
eyes  momentarily  to  recalibrate  his 
thoughts.  When  he  reopened  them 
he  saw  the  green  canvas  and  crim- 
son red  insignia  of  the  army  field  aid 
station.  He  realized  where  he  was! 
Two  army  nurses  in  their  mint  green 
scrubs  worked  feverishly  over  him, 
one  holding  a plasma  bag  while  the 
other  sutured  his  chest. 

The  olive  skinned  medic  he  had 
seen  after  the  explosion  was  now 
bringing  in  another  Gl  who  was  in 
pretty  bad  shape.  The  soldier  glanced 
at  Lieutenant  Windham  and  with  an 
empty,  sad  look  upon  his  face,  he 
slowly  nodded  negatively. 

Both  nurses  were  blond  and  had 
big  beautiful  blue  eyes.  Yes,  Azure, 
the  color  of  the  sky! 

One  nurse  finished  the  stitching 
while  the  other  nurse  pulled  the  IV 
tube  from  the  lieutenants'  arm.  They 
looked  at  the  lieutenant  then  turned 
away.  Time  seemed  to  stand  still.  The 
lieutenant  had  that  100  mile  stare  on 
his  face.  His  eyes  began  to  roll  back. 
His  eyelids  grew  heavy.  Lieutenant 
Windham  closed  his  eyes. 

Finally  a doctor  approached  the 
gurney.  He  was  wearing  a diapha- 
nous white  medical  coat  that  partially 
covered  his  blood  spattered  uniform. 
He  carried  what  appeared  to  be  a 
white  linen  shroud  to  cover  the  lieu- 
tenant one  last  time.  It  was  the  eve- 
ning of  December  25,  1 944. 

Christmas  Day!  Bon  Voyage. 

Robert  didn't  feel  anything  He 
felt  no  cold.  The  light  was  dim.  The 
battlefield  noise  was  muted.  Finally  it 
was  dark,  there  was  no  light. 

It  was  THE  LAST  ENCOUNTER. 

This  story  was  co-written  by  lane 
Martin  & Ellen  Warren. 

Please  feel  free  to  write  me  with 
your  comments  and  thoughts  at: 

Jane  Martin 

POB  26691 

Wauwatosa , Wl  53226 

Or: 

e-mail  me  at : 

JDMtime@yahoo.  com 
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new  advertiser,  TrannieGear.com,  the 
y drag  performer  Jesse  Volt.  We  were 
spot  on  her  busy  schedule  when  we 
er  new  company.  Thanks  for  chatting 


This  issue  we  wela 
brainchild  of  New  Yo 
fortunate  enough  to 
could  talk  about  her 
with  us  Jesse. 


Interview  with 


- in  New  Yorl 


you  from? 

JV:  Actually  I was  born  in  Brookly 
Babylon  on  Long  Island.  I spent  a ye 
down  in  Miami  but  in  1990  I return* 
in  Greenwich  Village.  Two  of  my  w 
Village,  and  one  is  at  The  Monster,  \ 
street  from  where  the  Stonewall  rio 
strong  TG  spirit  in  my  neighborhoo< 
LL:  You  are  a regular  at  The  Mon; 
ues.  When  did  you  first  arrive  on  tf 


inspiration  for  you? 

JV:  When  the  Cher  Show  came 
on  television  I would  sit  glued  to 
the  screen.  Her  costumes,  her  wigs, 
her  attitude!  I always  loved  her  and 
those  Bob  Mackie  gowns.  Costumes, 
hair  and  makeup  are  everything! 
She  is  still  amazing,  and  still  inspires 
me  every  time  I see  her.  I try  to  keep 
her  formula  always  in  mind  with  my 
shows.  The  way  she  changes  her  cos- 
tumes and  looks,  her  crazy  charac- 
ters on  The  Sonny  & Cher  Show  and 
The  Cher  Show,  her  humor,  how  she 
always  reinvents  herself  to  keep  up 
with  the  times  and  by  keeping  herself 
young;  I think  she  is  one  of  the  most 
amazing  performers  ever  to  grace  a 
stage  and  someone  we  should  all  be 
inspired  by. 

LL:  Definitely.  Many  New  York 
divas  have  makeup  and  hair  people 
prepare  them  for  performance.  Do 
you  have  a staff  on  call? 

JV:  A staff?  No.  Friends  that  help? 
Yes.  Being  a licensed  stylist  and 
makeup  artist  I'm  able  to  do  my  own 
makeup  and  hair  and  I really  enjoy 
it!  The  transformation  is  part  of  the 
art  we  all  create  when  we  paint  our 
faces.  Our  faces  are  like  the  canvas, 
the  makeup  is  the  paint  and  the  appli- 
cators are  like  paintbrushes.  I love 
that  part  of  it  and  unless  I am  doing 
Cher  or  Joan,  I sometimes  change  my 
makeup  a few  times  a night.  Makeup 
allows  up  to  really  cross  over. 

LL:  And  you  take  care  of  your  own 
hair? 

JV:  I have  been  doing  hair  since  I 
was  a teenager.  I had  girls  lined  up 
in  the  kitchen  waiting  for  me  to  blow 
out  their  hair  like  Farrah  Fawcett 
before  school.  I get  a lot  of  joy  from 
my  work  and  I like  knowing  I can 
take  care  of  myself. 

LL:  Where  did  you  pick  up  your 
makeup  and  hair  knowledge? 

JV:  Hair  is  in  my  blood.  My  grand- 
father was  a barber  in  Italy,  my  uncle 
owned  a salon  and  now  my  sister  and 
niece  are  both  stylists  as  well.  Lm  still 
a stylist  in  a shop  two  days  a week. 
I am  licensed  in  cosmetology  also 
but  after  working  as  an  impersonator 
for  over  twenty  years,  experience 


has  taught  me  more  than  I could 
ever  learn  in  a classroom.  Work- 
ing with  hundreds  of  performers 
over  the  years,  we  have  all  shared 
our  secrets  and  have  learned  from 
each  other.  We  are  all  still  learn- 
ing new  tricks  every  day,  plus  fol- 
lowing fashion  closely  helps  me 
follow  the  trends. 

LL:  You're  never  too  old  to  learn 
something  new.  And  speaking 
of  something  new,  why  did  you 
decide  to  branch  out  and  open 
an  online  shop  for  TGs  with  Tran- 
nieGear.com? 

JV:  This  is  something  I have 
been  planning  for  many  years. 

I came  across  an  amazing  wig 
company  and  I couldn't  get  my 
hands  on  their  products  any- 
where. The  quality  was  so  much 
better  than  anything  affordable  in 
New  York  City.  They  were  whole- 
sale only  and  wouldn't  even  talk 
to  me  without  a business  license 
and  large  orders.  What  a girl  will 
do  for  good  hair!  Once  we  start- 
ed TrannieGear  they  assigned  us  a 
designer  who  helped  develop  our 
line.  After  that  things  just  started 
falling  into  place  with  an  investor, 
my  jessevolt.com  website  designer, 
my  sister  is  a paralegal  and  helped 
us  with  the  legalities,  and  it  went  on 
from  there.  It  took  over  a year  to  get 
set  up  and  running  and  it  is  much 
more  complicated  than  I anticipated 
but  it  is  also  incredibly  rewarding.  I 
have  heard  from  girls  who  have  told 
me  they  live  in  small  towns  where 
their  lives  would  literally  be  at  risk 
if  their  TG  life  was  discovered  by  a 
neighbor.  These  girls  can't  reach  out 
to  a local  CD  group,  but  there  is  the 
Internet.  I'm  there  for  support,  advice 
and  respect.  We  don't  take  advan- 
tage of  our  own  by  overcharging,  we 
respect  everybody's  individuality,  we 
try  to  give  the  personal  touch  to  cus- 
tomers who  reach  out,  and  we  sup- 
port companies  and  vendors  who 
support  the  community.  Our  breast- 
form  line  is  specifically  designed  for 
T-girls  (the  owner  was  the  original 
designer  of  the  Barbie  Doll);  they  are 
sized  for  us,  weighted  differently  than 


the  woman's  line,  and  even  come  in 
much  larger  sizes  and  bigger  nip- 
ples. Some  of  our  shoe  styles  come 
in  sizes  up  to  1 7,  and  you  know  that 
is  designed  for  us.  The  new  custom 
made  apparel  line  we  have  added 
even  asks  on  the  sizing  form  if  the 
customer  is  female  or  Trans/Male. 
We  deal  with  vendors  who  respect 
us  as  customers.  The  products  we  sell 
are  from  lines  that  I personally  use. 
I won't  recommend  anything  that  I 
wouldn't  wear  myself. 

LL:  The  stuff  we've  seen  on  the 
site  looks  great.  The  wigs  are  all  very 
cool  and  very  reasonably  priced.  I'd 
love  to  walk  through  a real  store  and 
try  everything  on.  Do  you  have  any 
plans  for  a brick  and  mortar  store 
anytime? 

JV:  Not  at  this  time,  although  I do 
know  that  since  Lee's  Mardi  Gras  is 
no  longer  in  business  New  York  City 
really  needs  a TrannieGear  store. 

LL:  Hopefully  business  will  boom 
and  we  can  look  forward  to  visiting 
in  person  instead  of  virtually.  Anoth- 
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er  thing  that's  got  us  excited  is  the  creation  your  own 
makeup  line.  How  did  that  come  about? 

JV:  That  was  another  project  I have  wanted  to  do  for- 
ever and  through  one  of  the  salons  I worked  for  I got 
to  meet  many  professionals  who  create  new  cosmetic 
product  lines.  T-girls  have  different  needs  than  what 
standard  cosmetic  lines  offer.  Because  we  have  facial 
hair  even  with  a close  shave  our  makeup  has  to  be 
thicker  and  more  vibrant.  The  oily  foundations  we  have 
to  use  can  cause  makeup  to  fade  quickly  and  our  pores 
are  often  larger  than  GG's.  The  products  we  use  need 
to  be  of  a certain  consistency  and  quality  to  meet  our 
needs.  Even  the  colors  in  the  Jesse  Volt  Cosmetics  line 
are  all  thought  out  and  I use  them  myself.  As  as  I said 
earlier  I will  not  sell  any  products  that  don't  meet  my 
own  standards.  Especially  with  my  name  on  them!  That 
brings  a certain  accountability  with  these  products  and  I 
take  that  very  seriously. 

LL:  We  see  that  you  promote  Dermablend  on  your 
site.  Are  you  going  to  replace  it  with  your  own  brand? 

JV:  No,  the  company  I deal  with  has  not  developed  a 
product  as  good  as  Dermablend  so  we  are  still  selling  it. 
I'm  not  willing  to  give  up  my  Dermablend  for  an  infe- 
rior product  and  I wouldn't  ask  our  customers  to  either. 
Right  now  there  is  no  foundation  or  loose  powder  on  the 
market  superior  to  Dermablend  and,  if  they  are  using  it 
correctly,  I'm  sure  many  of  your  readers  already  know 
that.  I have  outlined  some  secrets  to  makeup  applica- 
tion in  our  "tips  of  the  trade  section"  including  how  I 
use  Dermablend. 


LL:  Wow,  it's  work,  work, 
work  for  Jesse  Volt.  Do  you 
ever  dress  up  just  for  fun? 

JV:  Don't  we  all?  But, 

because  I work  a lot,  more 
often  than  not  I am  dressing 
up  for  a drag  show.  There  are 
lots  of  functions  though  where  I 
do  get  to  let  my  hair  down,  not 
worry  about  a show  and  just  go 
out  to  have  a good  time.  I love 
to  go  out  with  the  girls,  leave 
my  troubles  back  with  my 
other  life,  and  go  into 
total  fantasy  land. 

LL:  Yay!  Let's  all  go 
out  and  party! 

JV:  And,  walk- 
ing around  in 
the  house  in 
a fabulous 
pump  just 
for  fun  never 
hurt  a gal 
either! 

LL:  What  do 


you  do  in  your  spare 
time?  Do  you  have 
spare  time? 

JV:  Besides  walk 
around  the  house 
in  a fabulous 
pump?  I don't 
have  enough 

spare  time,  that's 
for  sure.  People 
don't  realize 

that  when  you 
do  drag  like  I do 
it  is  all  consum- 
ing. My  apart- 
ment is  a total 
drag  wonderland, 
with  shelves  and 
shelves  of  costumes 
and  literally  hundreds 
of  wigs.  You  don't  just 
think  about  what  you 
are  going  to  do  the  night 
of  your  show.  You  are  always 

preparing  and  thinking  about  what 

you  are  going  to  be  doing  the  next  show  and  it  always 
has  to  be  fresh  and  new. 

LL:  Sounds  like  our  readers  are  dying  of  envy  right 
about  now.  But  with  all  the  drag  time  do  you  ever  take  a 
moment  for  your  male  side? 

JV:  I try  to  achieve  a balance  by  embracing  my  male 
side  too.  That  is  part  of  me  as  well,  and  my  goal  is  to 
love  my  whole  self,  not  just  one  side.  I am  Italian  and 
really  do  enjoy  cooking  so  I try  to  make  a sauce  at  least 
once  a week  and  I really  do  love  to  entertain. 

LL:  So  whether  on  the  stage  in  a great  pair  of  pumps 
or  hosting  a party  in  drab  Jesse  Volt  is  an  entertainer.  Do 
you  have  any  final  words  for  the  readers  of  LadyLike? 

JV:  Everyone's  trip  is  different  but  we  are  all  on  this 
journey  that  can  be  exciting,  stressful,  satisfying,  joyful 
and  really  difficult  all  at  the  same  time.  We  need  each 
other  for  support  and  encouragement.  Nurture  your- 
selves, love  yourselves  and  find  what  brings  you  happi- 
ness whatever  that  may  be.  And  please  pop  into  Monster 
or  Lips  in  you  are  in  NYC! 

LL:  Tell  us  again  how  people  can  visit  you  and  your 
TrannieGear  site. 

JV:  The  store  is,  of  course,  www.tranniegear.com.  My 
personal  website  is  www.jessevolt.com  and  TG's  are 
always  welcome! 


The  Philadelphia  Center  for  Transgender  Surgery 

Bala  Cynwyd,  Pennsylvania 


OFFERING  THE  FULL  COMPLIMENT  OF  SURGICAL  AND  NON-SURGICAL  PROCEDURES 
FOR  TRANSGENDER  INDIVIDUALS.  SPECIALIZING  IN  THE  MOST  ADVANCED 

REASSIGNMENT  PROCEDURES. 


Dr.  Sherman  Leis,  Board  Certified  in  General  Surgery  and  Plastic  and 
Reconstructive  Surgery,  is  a medical  school  professor  of  surgery, 
director  of  residency  training  in  plastic  surgery,  and  has  over  30  years 
surgical  experience. 


Surgical  Procedures: 

• Male  to  female/female  to  male  reassignment 

• Breast  augmentation  or  lift 

• Breast  reduction  or  removal 

• Pectoral  or  calf  augmentation 

• Arm  or  thigh  lift 

• Buttock  enhancement  or  reduction 

• Blepharoplasty  (eyelid  surgery) 

• Rhytidoplasty  (face  lift) 

• Forehead/brow  lift 

• Rhinoplasty  (nasal  contouring) 

• Chin  or  cheek  augmentation 

• Abdominoplasty  (tummy  tuck) 

• Labiaplasty,  Phalloplasty 

• Thyroid  cartilage  reduction 

• Revision  of  problems  related  to  previous  surgery. 


Non-surgical  Procedures: 

• Full  line  of  top  quality  skin  care  products 

• Make  up  evaluation  and  training 

• Permanent  make  up,  electrolysis 

• Botox,  Collagen,  Restylane,  Radiesse,  Sculptra 

• Lip  augmentation  and  contouring 

• Laser  treatments  for  hair  removal,  acne,  spider  veins, 
birthmarks,  brown  spots  & wrinkles 

• Chemical  peels,  Microdermabrasion 

• Voice  Training 

• Hormonal  therapy  and  monitoring 

• Psychosocial  counseling,  evaluation  and  clearance 
for  surgery 

• Legal  services  for  name  change,  discrimination 
issues,  etc. 

• On-site  overnight  accommodations  available 


Make  your  dreams  come  true  with  personalized  and  highly  customized 

treatment  plans  for  your  special  needs. 


For  more  information  and  to  schedule  a private 
consultation  call  610-667-1888. 

Financing  Available 


drshermanleis  @ drshermanleis.com 


in 


http://www.thetransgendercenter.com 


an  interview  because  sometimes  they're  tough  to  pin 
clown.  Vicky,  on  the  other  hand,  spent  a good  deal 
of  her  morning  with  me.  She  shared  her  thoughts  on 
drag,  gay  life,  and  social  activism  and  how  things  have 
changed  over  the  last  fifty  years.  As  a matter  of  fact,  I 
could  have  written  twice  as  much.  Interestingly,  unlike 
other  queens  I've  interviewed,  she  asked  me  about  me! 
We  had  a conversation!  By  the  end  of  our  interview  I 
felt  like  I was  talking  to  an  old  friend.  I think  you'll  see 
Vicky  Vogue  is  so  much  more  than  a drag  queen. 


ST:  Hi  Vicky!  Thanks  for  talking  to  me.  I have 
to  say  that  I love  your  website.  I laughed 
and  laughed!  Your  image  is  great.  I hope  I 
don't  offend  you  but  I sense  that  you're  a 
mature  queen. 

VV:  Yes!  I'm  71  years  old!  I've 
been  performing  for  over  20  years 
but  I've  been  doing  drag  off 
and  on  my  whole  life.  You 
not  know  it  but  when 
I was  young  it  was  illegal 
to  dress  in  public.  You 
Id  get  arrested.  You 
nly  had  Halloween;  that 
the  only  night  when 
you  could  legally  be  out  in 
public. 

ST:  Wow!  I can't  imagine. 
We're  very  fortunate  now,  I go  pretty 
much  anywhere.  What  was  it  like  in  the 
old  days? 

VV:  It  was  hard.  Hard  enough  to  be  gay 
but  being  a drag  queen  was  worse  yet.  It 
really  wasn't  until  Stonewall  galvanized  the 
community  that  things  changed. 

ST:  It  certainly  seems  like  now  is  a good  time 
n history  to  be  gay. 

VV:  Yes  and  no.  I think  things  are  moving  back- 
ward. Bush  and  the  Moral  Majority  are  trying  to 


I usually  associate  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  with  Polish  food 
and  lots  of  snow,  not  with  a hotbed  of  drag/gay  cul- 
ture. That  changed  when  I recently  had  the  honor  of 
interviewing  the  fabulous  Vicky  Vogue  (a. k. a. Danny 
Winter)  who  hails  from  Buffalo.  I found  her  through 
her  website  and  thought  I'd  give  her  a call.  Now,  I'm 
usually  a little  hesitant  to  cold-call  a queen  to  ask  for 


turn  things  back. 
It's  scary.  I am  an 
activist  though.  I 
co-founded  the 

Rainbow  Elders.  We 
lobby,  have  panel 
discussions,  and 

attend  town  meet- 
ings. As  a matter  of 
fact,  we're  trying 
to  change  how  the 
police  and  press 
deal  with  men  who 
cruise  for  sex  in 
parks.  I don't  agree 
with  the  practice  of 
cruising  in  parks  but 
the  police  set  men 
up  and  the  news- 
papers publish  their 
names.  One  man 
killed  himself  after 
they  published  his 
name.  It's  terrible... 
they  could  handle 
this  differently  and  still  be  effective. 

ST:  Whoa!  That's  terrible!  But  unfortunately,  people 


love  dirty  laundry.  How  is  the  gay/drag  scene  in  Buf- 
falo in  general? 

VV:  I guess  you  could  say  that  we  have  a thriving 
gay  community,  whatever  that  means.  Between  Buffa- 
lo, Rochester,  and  Niagara  Falls  we  have  a good  num- 
ber of  bars  and  an  active  queen  community.  There's  a 
TG/TS  advocacy  group  called  Spectrum.  Buffalo  has 
some  wonderful  stuff  for  trans-people. 

ST:  Plus,  you're  so  close  to  Canada.  It  must  be  great 
to  be  so  close  to  such  a liberal  culture. 

VV:  Canada  isn't  all  that  liberal.  Toronto  is  liberal. 
Toronto  is  like  a second  home  for  me. 

ST:  Let's  talk  about  Vicky.  Do  you  think  of  yourself  as 
transgendered? 


VV:  For  me  Vicky  is  a performance.  I'm  neither  par- 
ticularly masculine  nor  feminine.  I guess  I'm  "typically 
gay."  I never  used  hormones  or  had  surgery.  I'm  71 
years  old...  we  just  didn't  have  those  things  available. 

ST:  I noticed  you  do  benefit  shows.  Tell  us  about 
Vicky  Vogue  Vaudeville  and  the  benefits. 

VV:  Oh,  we  do  all  benefit  shows,  about  4 or  5 per 


year.  I'll  do  AIDS  benefits,  shows  for  arts  organizations, 
all  kinds  of  things.  They're  old  style  Vaudeville  shows. 
We  have  dancers,  comedians,  and  a puppeteer.  Every- 
one does  his  or  her  own  singing.  Usually  there  are  12 
to  15  performers.  Vicky  is  the  irreverent,  edgy  MC.  I 
try  to  be  outlandish.  I always  wear  big  glasses  and  big 
boas.  I 'm  sort  of  patterned  after  Dame  Edna.  The  more 
over-the-top  the  better.  We  play  to  mixed  audiences 

but  I'd  say  that 
it's  more  gay  than 
straight.  We  tried 
taking  it  to  subur- 
ban theaters  but 
they  don't  quite  get 
it. 

I also  love  taking 
part  in  the  Pride 
Parades;  they  give 
me  the  chance  to 
really  wear  some 
colorful  dresses. 

ST:  Just  by  look- 
ing at  you  website 
it's  obvious  that 
you're  irreverent.  I 
love  the  "Whore- 
o-scopes."  Here's 
mine  for  Pisces. 
"Pisces,  this  is 
the  month  when 


the  division  between  this  world  and  the  next  is  at  its 
most  plastic.  Therefore,  your  desire  to  penetrate  the 
unknown  is  best  accomplished  before  October  31,  All 
Hollow's  Eve.  Surround  yourself  with  the  positive  and 
light  some  white  candles.  Oh,  to  hell  with  it.  If  you're 
into  penetration,  you're  better  off  finding  a good  top 
and  letting  him  go  to  town.  You  know  you  want  it." 

VV:  Like  I said,  Vicky  is  a real  trip.  You  know  that  I 
also  write.  I used  to  write  for  a gay  newspaper  in  Buf- 
falo called  Fifth  Freedom  and  I still  write  for  About  as 
Vicky  Vogue. 

ST:  Now  as  Danny  Winter  I understand  that  you're 
married. 

VV:  I am  married  to  a female.  Have  been  for  over  30 
years.  She's  really  my  best  friend.  I feel  really  blessed 
to  have  her.  Many  years  ago  we  wanted  to  live  together 
but  you  just  couldn't  do  that  in  those  days  so  we  got 
married.  Many  of  my  friends  don't  understand  it  but 
once  they  meet  her  they  become  great  friends,  too. 
Unfortunately,  my  wife  is  in  a nursing  home  and  I only 
get  to  visit  a couple  of  times  a week.  I'm  looking  for- 
ward to  taking  her  to  dinner  for  her  birthday,  we're 
going  to  Red  Lobster! 

ST:  Someone  needs  to  make  a movie  based  on  your 
life!  Thanks  for  talking  to  me  and  let  me  say  that  I feel 
blessed  having  met  you. 

Check  out  Vicky's  website:  www.vickyvogue.com. 


WIGGODDESS.COM  & TGNORTH.COM 


Fabulous  wigs  from  a name  you  Trust! 
Call  ToH  Free  1-877-767-9049 


Email:  clare@wiggoddess.com 


We  offer  FREE  Discreet  Billing 
Kk  and  Shipping-  (Your  Credit 
card  statement  will  read  CM 

money  orders  made  out  to 
cash.  Free  Wig  Cap  & Lashes 
Ik  fJR!  with  every  order  galz ! 

Caressa..^79.99 


Runway.. $79. 99 


Retro  Hot. .$79. 99 


All  Wigs  are  available  in  Baby 
Blonde,  Luscious  Red...  and  Me- 
dium Brown  with  highlights. 

"Outside  the  U.S.  please  add  $20 
Ship  fee...  no  duty  paid  on  other 
end  the  way  we  package.  Guar- 
anteed! All  orders  received  within 
7-10  business  days. 


Slique..  $79.99 


Name: 


Ship  to  Address: 


CC# Expiration  Date 

Name  of  Item Color  Choice 

Send  to:  Clare  McAfee,  wiggoddess.com,  89  Karl  Circle,  Berlin,  VT  05602 


THE  CONSUMMATE  WOMAN 


The  consummate  woman  ...  All  perfume  and  lace  ... 

Melange  of  intelligence,  beauty,  and  grace  ... 

Examine  her  closely.  Observer  beware! 

There's  something  amiss  in  that  feminine  flair! 

Decipher  the  toss  of  her  Partonesque  mane 

(A  ploy  to  short-circuit  the  masculine  brain). 

Two  ultra-thin  eyebrows  with  lids  pastel  blue. 

The  jet-black  eye  liner.  Her  cheeks'  rosy  hue. 

That  flawless  complexion.  The  shocking-red  lips. 

Immense  tear-drop  earrings.  Short  skirt.  Ample  hips. 

The  shimmering  tank  top.  Sheer  stockings  with  seams. 

The  two-gallon  purse  ...  It's  beyond  all  one's  dreams! 

Along  with  the  make-up,  the  mini,  the  hose 

Go  fingertip  scarlet  and  ruby-red  toes! 

Her  footwear?  Tres  stylish — each  perched  on  spike 
heel... 


Most  people  concede  that  this  picture  is  real. 

The  never-quit  lashes  and  debutante  frame 
Put  Betty  Boop,  Blondie,  and  Barbie  to  shame! 

I hear  "What  a figure!"  and  "Wow!  Super  bod!" 
Excuse  me?  Bouquets  for  an  obvious  fraud??? 

Yes,  coddled  in  leather,  chiffon,  silk,  and  furs: 

The  consummate  woman.  Deception  is  hers!! 
Discount  her  charisma!  Let's  strip  off  the  bark, 

Thus  shedding  some  light  where  it's  currently  dark  ... 
De-apron  that  waitress!  Unveil  that  sweet  bride! 
Destetson  the  cowgirl!  Perceive  what's  inside!!! 
Despite  alto  giggles  and  baby-smooth  thighs, 

This  "consummate"  woman's  a man  in  disguise!!! 
One  glance  at  the  mirror,  and  what  do  I see? 

O consummate  woman,  how  can  you  be  me??? 

Roxanne  Van  Ness , Fwd.  # 2124 


Cris  fox 

Shopping  for  clothes  and  shoes 
is  one  of  the  greatest  things  a trans- 
gendered  girl  experiences.  Finding 
the  right  jewelry  and  accessories 
just  acids  to  the  mix.  Depending  on 
what  we  are  capable  of  spending 
naturally  determines  the  places  we 
usually  look  for  our  'things'. 

I have  probably  been  acquainted 
with  around  1 00-or-so  T-girls  in  my 
eight  years  of  being  out  in  public 
as  a woman.  The  most  common 
shopping  spot  of  all,  based  on  the 
feedback  I got  from  these  girls  was 
'Goodwill'.  I shop  at  various  places 
and  have  found  a lot  of  great  buys 
there  myself.  An  up-and-coming 
TG  can  put  an  outfit  together  for 
around  20-25  bucks  at  a good  thrift 
store.  If  they  bought  something  they 
really  didn't  eventually  like,  they're 
not  out  very  much  money. 

Probably  the  hardest  thing  to  buy 
that  fits  our  look  the  best  is  a wig. 
I've  tried  on  several  styles  myself 
over  the  years  and  medium-length 
page-boys  are  the  only  ones  that 
work  for  me.  Nothing  else  does.  I 
have  had  a lot  of  people  ask  me... 
"Is  that  your  real  hair?"  Or  even 
better  they've  said,  "I  love  your 
hair."  Flearing  that  is  one  of  my 
greatest  lifts.  It  just  all  goes  down 
to,  we  want  to  be  perceived  as  a 
real  woman. 

We  all  have  our  little  hidden 


criticisms  of  our  TG  girlfriends  that 
we  never  bring  up.  My  secret  criti- 
cism is  in  most  cases,  the  girl's  wig. 
The  most  common  criticism  I hear 
is  "She  would  look  so  much  better 
with  bangs."  Some  of  the  more  fem- 
inine faces  can  get  away  with  differ- 
ent wig  styles  but  a lot  of  us  have  to 
work  for  the  right  wig  shape,  espe- 
cially around  the  forehead,  ears, 
and  cheeks. 

Jewelry  is  probably  the  easiest 
thing  to  shop  for.  Just  about  all  nice- 
looking  jewelry  will  work  in  most 
cases.  The  most  common  negative  I 
see  is  someone  wearing  too  much 
of  it.  About  all  of  us  know  that 
you  don't  mix  silver  and  gold  as  a 
general  rule.  Another  great  thing 
about  jewelry  is  you  don't  have  to 
go  overboard  on  prices.  You  can  do 
great  things  with  costume  jewelry. 

I've  talked  to  so  many  girls  who 
have  told  me  of  their  shoe-buying 
experiences.  If  they  go  shopping 
as  a guy,  they  usually  can't  try  any- 
thing on  and  have  to  guess  at  it.  The 
different  stories  are  hilarious  about 
the  reasons  that  we  come  up  with 
to  tell  the  store  clerk,  for  instance... 
"If  these  don't  fit  her,  can  my  Moth- 
er-in-law  bring  them  back?"  The 
clerk  always  says...  "That  would  be 
okay",  but  what  she's  thinking  and 
saying  are  two  different  things  as 


she  boxes  up  the  size  1 1 's. 
The  easiest  way  to  buy 
shoes  when  you're  out  is 
to  buy  them  in  girl-mode. 
You  can  try  on  dozens  and 
dozens.  Now  that's  fun. 

Make-up  is  kind  of  like 
jewelry.  You  do  have  to 
find  your  right  shade  but 
a lot  of  minor  make-up 
mistakes  do  not  really  detract  from 
your  overall  look  like  clothing  mis- 
matches do.  Again,  same  as  jew- 
elry, excessive  make-up  is  the  most 
common  mistake.  Second  one  is 
the  color  of  lipstick.  Nail  polish  is 
a pretty  easy  thing  to  perfect.  Just 
color  and  a smooth  application  are 
the  main  variables. 

Padded  bra  size  is  a matter  of 
choice  as  a lot  of  natural  women 
have  large  breasts.  The  thing  I would 
recommend  is  if  you  have  a thick 
rib  cage,  a D-cup  is  going  to  make 
you  look  top-heavy.  Go  smaller.  But 
this  still  is  a 'choice  thing'  and  you 
wear  what  makes  you  happiest. 

So  looking  back  on  the  way  our 
wives  and  ex-wives  used  to  shop 
that  drove  us  nuts  in  our  pre-TG 
days,  so  many  of  us  can  understand 
now  what  was  really  going  on  with 
them.  We  used  to  take  them  out 
and  we  were  dressed  and  ready 
to  go  in  twenty  minutes  and  they 
needed  another  hour-and-a-half. 

Now  we  need  every  bit  of  that 
hour-and-a-half. 

I wish  you  all  a lot  of  very  happy 
shopping  days  in  the  future  and 
there's  something  out  there  just 
waiting  for  you  to  buy  it  and  you're 
gonna  look  great  in  it. 
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Welcome  to  the  latest  edition  of 
LadyLike.  We  work  hard  to  make  every 
issue  better  than  the  last  and  I think 
we've  managed  that  once  again.  Like  a 
hard  working  female  impersonator  who 
gets  more  glamorous  with  every  show, 
we  continually  strive  to  improve.  And 
speaking  of  drag  performers  who  look 
better  every  day,  we  welcome  Jesse 
Volt,  a queen  of  the  New  York  City  drag  scene,  as  a 
new  advertiser.  She  is  the  creator  and  operator  of  Tran- 
nieGear.com  and  her  ad  is  on  our  inside  front  cover. 
Her  prices  are  great,  her  service  is  outstanding  and 
best  of  all,  she's  a really  nice  person.  If  you  don't  have 
Internet  access  you'd  better  sign  up! 

A few  weeks  ago,  this  is  back  in  the  early  fall,  I was 
leaving  my  apartment  around  the  afternoon  rush  hour. 
It  is  one  of  my  simple  pleasures  to  attend  happy  hour 
at  a variety  of  establishments  in  downtown,  or  as  we 
say  around  here,  Center  City,  Philadelphia.  I usually 
approach  these  outings  with  the  intention  of  looking 
like  a professional  business  woman  who  has  just  left 
the  office.  My  looks  range  between  the  conservative 
jacket,  skirt  and  pumps  look  to  a more  casual  Friday — 
but  still  fashionable  look.  On  this  particular  afternoon 
I was  more  casual  but  well  put  together  with  a flouncy 
skirt  and  cute  jacket. 

My  apartment  is  near  a semi  major  intersection  on 
the  very  edge  of  Philadelphia  and  I have  to  walk  down 
an  alley  and  then  up  a main  street  to  where  I park  my 
car.  Usually  there  is  a ton  of  traffic  coming  down  that 
street  heading  into  Ph illy  and  the  light  at  the  inter- 
section causes  it  to  back  up,  sometimes  for  over  two 
blocks.  Though  I am  a seasoned  vet  when  it  comes  to 
being  out  in  public  in  lady's  clothing  the  walk  up  that 
street  can  sometimes  seem  daunting.  All  those  drivers 
and  their  passengers  are  just  stuck  in  their  cars  waiting 
for  the  light  and  are  free  to  check  out  any  babes  who 
might  happen  to  be  strolling  up  the  hill  toward  them. 
Then,  there  are  pedestrians  coming  down  the  hill,  and 
I won't  even  mention  the  people  standing  at  the  bus 
stop. 

All  of  this  is  just  background  so  I can  tell  you  about 
that  one  time  a few  weeks  ago.  I turned  out  of  my  alley 
and  onto  the  main  street,  and  so  far  so  good,  no  bus 


stop  people.  Traffic  was  moving  so  drivers  had  their 
eyes  on  the  road  and  not  on  my  short  skirt.  But  then, 
there  he  was...  a pedestrian.  He  was  a tall,  black  man, 
in  a suit  with  a bow  tie.  As  we  approached  each  other  I 
held  my  breath.  Would  he  say  something?  Would  he  be 
rude  to  me?  I wasn't  worried  about  violence  but  I had 
had  young  black  kids  (bus  stop  waiters  on  the  other 
side  of  the  street)  make  rude  comments  in  the  past  and 
I didn't  want  to  hear  anything  today  that  would  spoil 
my  fun.  When  we  were  only  a couple  of  paces  apart 
he  smiled  and  said,  "You  look  very  nice." 

I smiled  back  and  murmured  a demur  thanks.  As  I 
continued  to  my  car,  past  the  traffic  that  was  now  get- 
ting backed  up  again,  I pondered  what  had  just  hap- 
pened. Seemingly  a gentleman  had  just  complimented 
me  on  my  appearance.  As  a woman  I was  pleased 
about  it  and  as  a feminist...  I was  still  pleased  about  it. 
Why  shouldn't  a man  compliment  a lady  in  a gentle- 
manly way? 

As  a crossdresser  though  I was  set  to  wondering. 
Had  he  "read"  me  and  wanted  to  be  supportive  of 
variant  lifestyles?  Had  he  read  me  and  complimented 
me  because  he  was  a tranny  chaser?  Would  he  be  at 
happy  hour?  But  I digress.  My  crossdresser  thought  pat- 
terns had  made  me  wonder  if  I'd  been  read.  His,  "you 
look  very  nice"  sounded  sincere  but  would  he  have 
said  that  to  a GG?  Was  it  just  because  I was  a CD  that 
I had  gotten  the  compliment?  After  untold  minutes  of 
pondering  I finally  arrived  at  a stunning  conclusion.  It 
doesn't  matter.  I got  a pleasant  compliment  that  made 
me  feel  I had  done  a good  job  with  my  makeup,  hair 
and  wardrobe  and  it  added  a bit  of  zip  to  my  walk.  If 
he  thought  I was  a girl  that's  great.  If  he  thought  I was 
a guy  in  women's  clothes  and  still  complimented  me 
that's  great  too.  He  didn't  try  to  pick  me  up,  he  didn't 
"get  fresh"  as  the  girls  used  to  say  back  in  the  day.  He 
smiled  and  complimented  me.  A win-win  situation. 

This  all  serves  to  illustrate  that  we  are  most  often  our 
own  worst  enemy.  I know  enough  to  walk  and  act — as 
well  as  react — like  a lady  while  I'm  out  and  about.  I 
am  smart  enough  to  know  that  I will  not  always  pass. 
It's  impossible  to  watch  every  tiny  little  detail  that  may 
give  someone  a clue  that  you  may  not  be  a "real" 
woman,  so  it  stands  to  reason  you  will  get  read  now 
and  again.  But,  when  something  like  my  afternoon 
compliment  happens  I still  have  to  work  to  just  accept 
it  and  not  start  analyzing.  Those  CD  thought  patterns 
are  a waste  of  time  and  they  can  sometimes  end  up 
being  the  thing  that  does  give  away  your  hidden  nature 
when  you  don't  react  as  a lady  would. 

So,  end  of  lesson  for  the  day  grasshoppers.  Read  this 
issue  cover  to  cover  and  then  get  out  there  and  have  a 
good  time. 
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Feminize  & Glamorize ! 


Look  and  feel  sensual,  sexy  and  feminine,  no 
matter  what  size  you  are!  Our  retail  store  and 
websites  specialize  in  all  sizes  of  lingerie  and 
clothing.  We  offer  shoes  and  boots  to  size  17, 
including  custom-made  feminine  footwear  in 
mens  sizes! 


Whether  it’s  clothing,  wigs,  shoes,  makeup,  corsets  or 
hosiery,  our  tg/cd  sites  are  Number  1 on  the  Web!  And, 
when  in  South  Florida,  visit  our  retail  store  for  shopping 
and  a full  transformation! 

• Clothing  & Accessories  visit:  www.drag-queen.com 

• Shoes  & Boots  to  Size  17.  including  custom-made 
footwear,  visit:  www.allheelsformen.com 

• Crossdressing  Kits  visit:  www.tgboutique.com 

• Silky  & Sensuous  Hosiery  visit:  www.hosieryformen.com 


Catalogues  Are  Available  For  $7.00. 

Secrets 

4509  N.  Pine  Island  Road 
Sunrise,  FL  3335 1 
954-748-5855 


THE 

TRANSGENDER 

FUND 

A 501(c)3  Corporation  Proudly  Serving  Our  Community  Since  2000 


“Please  don’t  send  our  activists  into  that  tough  battle  all  alone. 

Please  lend  your  Financial  support 
for  a stronger  Transgender  Community. 

Make  a Difference 
by  making  a Donation  *, 
and  by  making  it  Today! 

Thank  you  so  very  much!” 

Diane  Dale,  Chair.  The  TG  Fund 

PO  BOX  50,  FREEPORT,  ME  04032 
Phone/Fax:  (207)846-7997 
Email:  info@tgfund.org 

Website:  WWW.TGFUND.ORG 

*Checks/Money  Orders  may  be  made  payable  to  the  “TG  Fund”. 

Credit  Cards  are  accepted.  Donations  can  be  made  by  Mail,  Phone, 
or  over  the  Fund’s  Website. 
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Wow,  it's  2006!  What  a long  strange  trip  it's  been. 
We've  been  putting  this  magazine  together  now  for 
going  on  19  years!  In  2007  we  will  celebrate  its  20th 
Anniversary.  If  you've  been  with  us  all  this  time  (and 
some  of  you  have),  send  us  something  special  during 
the  next  year  and  we'll  include  it  in  our  20th  Anniver- 
sary Special  edition. 

Uncle  Sam  Wants  You! 

Not  too  long  ago  I had  to  renew  the  PO  box  for 
CDS.  Imagine  my  surprise  when  I found  this  new 
form  in  the  box  a couple  weeks  after  I had  paid  the 
renewal.  Based  on  the  so-called  Patriot  Act,  the  gov- 
ernment now  wants  to  see  two  forms  of  identification 
for  everyone  listed  to  receive  mail  on  the  PO  box. 
Because  CDS  is  a business,  I only  had  to  show  up  as 
the  boy-me  (the  business  owner)  and  show  those  IDs. 
But,  what  is  going  to  happen  when  you  all  have  to 
renew  your  personal  PO  boxes?  Will  the  local  post- 
master want  to  see  Amanda  Huggenkiss  in  person?  If 
so,  will  you  do  that?  Probably  not. 

No,  more  than  likely,  you'll  go  to  a private  box 
company,  like  MailboxesUSA  or  similar,  and  rent  a 
box  from  them.  At  least  they  don't  seem  to  get  in  your 
face  about  who  receives  mail  at  your  box. 

And,  the  net  result  will  be  less  revenue  for  the  Post 
Office  which  has  already  got  through  a rate  increase 
for  2006.  So,  they'll  make  even  less  money. 

Does  anybody  in  the  government  think  these 
ideas  through  before  they  implement  them?  And,  I 
don't  know  about  you  but  the  more  the  government 
intrudes  on  my  private  life  the  more  p.o.'d  I get.  I 
know  they're  looking  for  terrorists,  but  maybe  they 
need  to  look  someplace  else. 

I also  heard  that  some  non-profits  have  lost  their 
donor  revenue  from  the  United  Way  because  of  the 
Patriot  Act.  The  government  wants  to  be  sure  that  your 
money  isn't  going  to  fund  terrorists  so  each  organi- 
zation that  receives  money  must  sign  a paper  to  the 
effect  that  no  money  given  or  received  goes  to  a ter- 
rorist organization.  Shades  of  Joe  McCarthy,  a loyalty 
pledge...  have  you  now  or  have  you  ever  been...  a 
transgendered  person?  I know  that  Renaissance  lost 


their  United  Way  monies,  not  because  they  wouldn't 
sign  the  pledge,  but  because  they  never  received  one 
to  sign!  It's  your  bureaucracy  at  work! 

TransGeneration 

It's  happened  at  last.  T-people  are  now  about  as 
mainstream  as  white  bread.  How  can  I say  this  you 
ask?  Why  we  have  our  own  "reality"  series.  If  you 
have  cable  television  and  receive  the  Sundance 
Channel,  check  out  the  reality  show  TransGeneration. 
This  show  follows  four  transgendered  people  who  are 
in  transition  while  in  college.  There  are  two  male-to- 
female  and  two  female-to-male  persons.  Each  epi- 
sode shows  all  four  in  various  situations  with  other 
students  and  with  family. 

I've  seen  several  episodes  and  it  really  does  make 
you  think  about  what  makes  anyone  of  us  transgen- 
dered. For  example,  we've  all  heard  transsexuals  say 
they've  felt  they  were  in  the  wrong  body  since  birth 
and  the  people  in  this  show  were  no  different.  How- 
ever, when  one  of  the  MtFs  makes  this  claim  in  front 
of  her  parents,  it's  news  to  them!  Are  the  parents  in 
denial  or  has  the  MtF  "learned"  the  correct  responses 
to  all  the  gatekeeper  questions?  Hmmm.  The  other 
MtF  in  the  series  seems  to  be  headed  for  a disaster. 
She's  already  taking  street  'mones,  hanging  out  with 
street  queens  and  missing  classes. 

Of  the  two  FtMs,  only  one  really  seems  to  be  mak- 
ing real  progress  in  his  transition,  especially  with  his 
parents.  The  other,  well,  he  seems  bowed  under  from 
parental  pressure.  His  ethnic  background  is  east- 
ern European  and  they're  not  all  that  liberal  when  it 
comes  to  gender  roles.  I feel  badly  for  him. 

If  any  of  this  seems  even  remotely  interesting, 
search  your  cable  system  for  TransGeneration. 

We  recently  had  the  new  FGBT-friendly  FOGO 
network  added  to  our  cable  system.  I keep  checking 
it  out  and  except  for  a few  lesbian  comedy  specials, 
it  seems  mostly  reruns  of  Priscilla  and  The  Crying 
Came.  Maybe  I'm  checking  at  the  wrong  times. 

Well,  that's  it  for  this  issue.  Stay  frosty! 

— JoAnn  Roberts 
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Lionville,  PA  19353-0491 


Voice:  610-363-7117 
Ask  for  catalog  "L"  O info@cdspub.corn 
CDS  has  been  serving  the  information  needs  of  the 
transgender  community  since  1 985 
Visit  us  on  the  internet  O www.cdspub.cor 
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5th  Consecutive 
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Be-All 

2006 


Come  and  join 
us  for  this 
grand  event. 


BE-ALL  2005  WAS  A RESOUNDING  SUCCESS 

With  over  400  registered  guests,  2005  was  the  best  BE-ALL  in  history  with  the  Convention's  stability  in 
Chicago  and  the  constant  calendar  date  of  the  second  week  in  June.  Make  your  plans  now  for  2006. 

DON'T  MISS  OUT...  YOU  WONT  BELIEVE  THIS  ONE! 


SOME  QUOTES  FROM  OUR  2005  GUESTS 

"You  can't  experience  it  anywhere  else"  -Jackie,  Prospect  Heights,  IL 
"It  was  my  first  convention  and  I can't  remember  five  better  days"  -Chris,  Tucson,  AZ 
" The  Be-All  accomplishes  something  for  me  that  will  last  the  entire  year"  -Janet,  Chandler,  AZ 
"We  had  a blast,  we  are  really  looking  forward  to  next  year"  -Holly  & Lina,  La  Crosse,  Wl 
"/  met  hearts  so  loving  I knew  I had  come  home"  -Emma,  Jeffersonville,  IN 

And  on  and  on... 


Thanks  to  generous  donations,  the  Be-All  2005  Convention  was  able  to  provide  25  full  and  partial  scholarships.  Here  are  just  a few 

"thank-yous"  from  the  Trans  Youth  Group  of  Minneapolis,  MN: 

"You  have  helped  change  a number  of  lives  this  weekend..."  " This  was  incredible..."  "Thank  you!  Thank  you  for  this  amazing  opportunity..." 

JUNE  6th  TO  JUNE  llth  2006 

• BEAUTIFUL  SHERATON  HOTEL  • SPECIAL  $89.00  ROOM  RATE  PLUS  FREE  PARKING  • EARLY  BIRD  DISCOUNTS  • EASY  ON-LINE 
REGISTRATION  FOR  CONVENTION  AND  HOTEL  • OVER  48  EDUCATIONAL  AND  FUN  SEMINARS  • VENDORS  SERVING  ALL  YOUR  NEEDS 
AND  FANTASIES  • ON-SITE  ENTERTAINMENT  NIGHTLY  • SWIM  WEAR  FASHION  SHOW  • POOL  PARTY  • *A  DAY  AT  THE  RACES  (OPTIONAL)  • 
•‘EVENING  DINNER  THEATER  (OPTIONAL)  • OUR  FAMOUS  HOSPITALITY  SUITE  FOR  CONVENTION  GUESTS  • FABULOUS  FRIDAY  AND 
SATURDAY  NIGHT  PERFORMANCE  SHOWS  • WONDERFUL  MEALS  • A WEDDING  CEREMONY  AND  MORE 


COME  AND  EXPERIENCE  THE  NEW  BE-ALL  FOR  YOURSELF 
www.be-all.org*  Be-All  Convention  • Box  1405  • Wheaton,  IL  60189 


mmm 


